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CHAPTER 103 


Where exactly is this place...? 


I woke up in a state covered by a cocoon made of thin membrane. Maybe my dream to 
become a chrysalis has come true. Although I do not remember having such a dream. 


As I tore the membrane with both hands, I could see an unfamiliar roof up top. Really, 
where is this? 


Hmm? My memory doesn't exactly feel clear. My mind is just drawing a blank. I tried 
blinking constantly and concentrating on my consciousness but my memory didn't 
return even then. Where is this and why am I here? 


When I looked around me, I discovered another cocoon. I tried looking into it. There 
was a person visible through the transparent thin membrane. I don’t even know this 
person. No, this feeling is more of ‘can’t remember’ than ‘don’t know’. The person 
inside the cocoon looked strong-willed and unbelievably beautiful. So beautiful that I 
could keep on watching forever. Really. 


Vaisi I don’t know where this is but I started to feel like it wasn’t such a bad place. 


I had no idea when the girl next to me would wake up so for the time being, I tried 
looking around the building. At first glance, it looks like a normal house but there’s no 
furniture and it doesn’t feel like anyone lives here. I wonder if it was abandoned for a 
long time? But it’s too clean for that. I thought someone came periodically to clean the 
place while we were asleep. I wonder if that person will come by anytime soon? If they 
do, I would like to hear about this situation in detail. I feel like my memories just 
suddenly flew away. I just wanted to fill in that portion at the moment. 


When I looked outside, the sun had just gotten right overhead. I wonder if it’s about noon. 
I had nothing else to do so I just gazed outside. 
I could hear people’s bustling voices from afar. There might be a marketplace nearby. 


As I was free either way, I left the building and headed towards the way the lively noise 
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came. After walking down a lane for a while, I got out on the main street. As I thought, 
there was a marketplace there and it was quite lively. There were many different shops 
on both sides of the road and the middle was crowded with people coming and going. 
“Oi. You rich-looking lad. Why don't ya buy something from me, eh?” 

Rich-looking lad... is he talking about me? 


“You with the red hair, I am talking to you.” 


He pointed at me seeing I was perplexed. Certainly, I had red hair. It seems that I look 
like I am rich. 


“Sorry but I don’t have any on me right now.” 
Or so it’s supposed to be. I couldn't find a wallet even after I searched my pockets. 


“Eh, that’s a shame. But, our soft pie is really delicious, ya know? Have some before ya 
go. You can just come again if ya like it, alright?” 


“You are giving me quite the service, huh?” 

I received the pie from the nice old man and ate it. 

“Well, do ya like it?” 

Now that I think about it, was I sleeping inside that cocoon? And if so, how long? If I 
am having trouble with remembering anything, it must have been quite long. That 
would mean that I had nothing to eat all that time. 

But, from the looks of it, it doesn’t seem like my body has suffered from starvation. It 
might be that I took in nutrients in a different way than eating. Leaving that aside to 
know later, I think I can surely say that I had nothing to eat. 

After all, the pie was so delicious I felt like chewing it forever. I put the whole pie in my 


mouth, making my cheeks swell, and ate it. And before I realized, tears were pouring 
out my eyes along with a bit of snot from my nose, and I was soaked in happiness. 
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“Oi oi oi, noble-like lad, I didn’t think you would like it that much...” 


“Hmm? What? Speak after ya finish eating that, alright?” 

I decided to do just that. Gulping it down, I requested the old man for another. 
“Could I have another?” 

“Haha.” 


That was probably out of the ordinary for the old man. He probably felt quite glad as 
he kept laughing for a while afterwards. 


After he calmed down, the old man started making another pie. 
“To tell ya the truth, I just started my business today. I was nervous about what was to 
come but if a noble like you likes it this much, I think I can have some confidence in 


my cooking.” 


Hmm? Seems like he just went from rich-looking lad to noble-like lad to noble. Am I 
really a noble? If not, sorry about this. 


“I will definitely pay you back someday.” 

“That's fine. This is from me as a starting celebration.” 

I will take your word for it, alright, old man? 

I stuffed the second one in my mouth as well, again making my cheeks swell as | ate it. 
And although my future is much more unknown than the old man, for the moment, I 
just felt happy. 

Expressing my gratitude to the old man, I again started walking down the marketplace. 
I thought after I started to walk again that, I wanted to have the pretty girl in that 
building have that pie too. She would also surely find it delicious and be moved. | did 


think about going back to ask the old man for one more but that just feels wrong after 
being treated to two whole pies. No, in the first place, it wouldn't be a matter if I just 
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had money. That would also contribute to sales for the old man. 


If so, then I just need to earn money. I don’t know when that beautiful girl will wake 
up but earning money won't do any harm. Alright, I guess I will do it! 


Well, although I just made the decision, what did I do back when I had my memory? 
The old man called me a noble but what exactly do nobles do to earn money? Will the 
day when I pay back the old man ever come? 


I thought about it seriously for a while but it won't do any good worrying so I continued 
my exploration of the marketplace. I don’t have any ulterior motives like being treated 
again, alright?! 


But I did get the stuff I got. It seems like I get treated if I am noble-like. I should 
remember that. 


As I advanced along the main street, the crowd of people slowly started to get lesser 
and lesser. 


After crossing the section where they sell food and clothes, I seem to have reached the 
section of where artisans gather. There were also shops which had leather goods and 
metal works. This is probably where they make the stuff and they sell it in that 
crowded place. While there were shops where there was a lot of disciples and it was 
lively, there were also shops where one person was slowly and silently doing their 
work. 


There wasn't anything here I fill my stomach with but weirdly enough, I kinda felt calm 
here. 


At the same time, while I was feeling comfortable, I also felt this excitement in my 
heart as I walked through the place. Exactly what is this excitement? Will a gamble 
start out of the blue? It doesn’t seem like it. 


And at last, my ears caught something decisive. 
‘Clang ‘clang’-the sound of metal striking metal. Here within this sector, it seems like 
the smiths gather here. As I went close, I could see smiths enthusiastically hammering 


iron here and there. My heart beat faster. I thought I might just have been a smith. 


I can’t help but feel that the hammers these smiths in front of me are using will feel 
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very familiar in my hands. Also, judging from how I can tell that that man is not really 
good, I might just be a smith. 


“Sorry to bother you while working. I would like to ask, am I a blacksmith?” 

“Huh?! I don’t know! Mm, what, you a noble? Please, don’t get in the way of my work!” 
Seems like I asked a weird question. I guess he wouldn't have known, if I was a 
blacksmith or not. But, they all do think I am a noble, huh. Well, I probably am a noble 
then. 

For a while, I went around looking at their workplaces. To be honest, there were too 
many who were lacking practice. Or so I thought. I don’t have confidence. It’s just that 


I feel like that. 


After having seen them all, I found the best one working at the middle of that place. 
An old man. Seems like he didn’t have any disciple as he just kept working on his own. 


“Do even nobles feel like wanting to see this every once in a while?” 


Apart from saying that, he just went on with his work silently. I feel calm watching him 
work. And it also makes me want to hammer swords. 


I don’t know how long I was watching as I forgot the time. Before I realized, there was 
a swordsman standing beside us. From his atmosphere and his figure, I can tell that 
he is strong. 

“Mr. Barol, I would like my sword fixed.” 

“Again, eh?” 

It felt like they knew each other. 

“A customer?” 

The swordsman noticed me. 


“No, a rare guest. I think you don’t need to worry.’ 


“Yes, I am just watching.” 
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I agreed to the old man’s opinion. 
“I see. Then I would like you to accept my request. Here.” 


The swordsman gave the old man called Barol the sword he was carrying along with 
its sheath. Although he had trouble, the old man took the sword and drew it. 


A double-edged sword. From just one look, I could tell that it is probably a very 
excellent sword. In the sword’s body, the name of the blacksmith was carved in. It read 
‘Kururi Helan’. 


“Would you look at that-people sure get first class goods when they are top rate 
adventurer, huh? To think I would be able to see the Kururi series with my own eyes.” 


The old man’s face was filled with happiness. And that happiness was lost soon after. 
“However, again, swords always turn out like this when you use it.” 


It was also quite natural for the old man to feel sad. Even though it was such an 
excellent sword, the sword was in terrible shape, with a crack running through the 
middle. 


“I do think I know how inexperienced I am. However, against a black dragon, I had no 
choice but to sacrifice the sword.” 


“I wouldn't say you're inexperienced. If you were to be inexperienced, then 90% of all 
adventurers would be incompetent. However, it is also true that you can’t get through 
that coarseness. To bring the lost Kururi series to this state.” 


Beats Į am sorry.” 


They both could have this conversation because of their love for swords. Although the 
old man was scolding him, he did acknowledge the swordsman’s strength and the 
swordsman was also properly listening to the old man. I felt like that was the ideal 
form of the maker and the user. 


The old man put the sword he was making on hold for now and inspected every nook 
and corner of the requested sword. 
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And, after thinking for a long while, he finally opened his mouth. 


“No, I can’t fix it anymore now that it’s in this state. At the very least, not with my 
skills.” 


“Wha?! If the best blacksmith in town, Mr. Barol can’t fix it, who can?” 

“There probably isn’t anyone who could in this city. The percentage is low but if you 
really want it fixed, you have no other choice but to go to the capital. If needed, I can 
write you a letter of introduction. It’s the Kururi series after all, I also feel bad about 
giving up like this.” 


“Uuu... after all the trouble I went through to get a hold of it. I ended up wasting it.” 


“Seems like it.” 


The two were clearly disappointed. 

And so, I was thinking. 

That-hmm? I think I can fix it. 

How should I bring it up? It seems to be quite a famous sword so they probably won't 
let me touch it that easily. However, I might be able to get some money this way. If I 


can, I would be able to let that girl in the cocoon eat as many pies as she wants. 


If so, I had no choice but to speak up. 


“Shall I fix it?” 
“Wha?” 


I was glared at by the swordsman. Well, that’s still within the range of what I expected 
so I won't glare back or anything. 


“Noble lad, you mustn't say something so rash.” 
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The old man said with a tone as if he was comforting a child. Seems like he was trying 
to speak for me before the swordsman got angry. 


“I understand. My head is currently in a strange state but I do know that I will have to 
take responsibility for my words.” 


“Then what? Are you trying to say that a sword-the lost Kururi series at that-can be 
fixed by a youngster like you when even Mr. Barol couldn't fix it?” 


The swordsman said in his usual high-handed tone. He probably hates people who jest 
around. And at this moment, in his eyes, I probably look like someone like that. 


“Tam saying that. After all, it can’t be fixed by anyone, right? Then letting me handle it 
is the same as abandoning a dead sword, right? Will you try letting me handle it, 


knowing it would have gone to waste either way?” 


“The percentage is low but I could find someone who can fix it in the capital. I can’t 
possibly leave it with you.” 


“Ahh, geez, you're stubborn, aren't you? If you leave it to me, I will fix it in an hour. In 
fact, I will even take only two pies as the cost. How about it?” 


“Hmm, that just makes it way more suspicious, I can’t leave it to you. Mr. Barol, that 
will be it for today. The next time I come by, I request you have that letter of 
introduction.” 

“Ah, I understand. Shall I take care of the sword?” 

“I would like it if you do.” 


“Alright, got it.” 


The swordsman left. He still hadn’t calmed down. 


“He loves swords way more than your average person. Saying something like that 
bluntly, that also after his sword just broke, surely he would get angry. I don’t know 
what you were planning but even if you are a noble, you can’t do whatever you like.” 
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I was warned once again. 

Eh, am I at fault? Is that so?” 

“But, I can fix stuff I can fix...” 

“Stubborn, aren't you? The fact that you have been seeing my work all this time means 
you probably do have some knowledge about swords. However, I can’t have you doa 
job like that suddenly. In the first place, are you even a blacksmith?” 

Uuu... I can’t say anything ‘cause I don’t remember anything. 

The old man had an expression like ‘see? What’d I tell you?’. 

“You probably don’t even know the Kururi series.” 

“Uuuu...” 

My voice came out this time. 

“But I can tell it’s a good sword with just one look.” 

That is the truth. I could clearly tell that it was a good sword even at its battered state. 
“Of course. Anyone would be fascinated seeing the Kururi series. Even a child.” 

Is that really so? I wouldn't know. I don’t have any memories after all. 

“Even as it is, it’s no good when the sword is in that state. But even then, it’s a Kururi 
series. You know, Kururi series is the series of blades made by the legendary 
blacksmith Kururi Helan. As most of his swords are very unique, any average 


blacksmith will just end up ruining the sword if they try to fix it.” 


“Oho. He must have been a very amazing person. You said something about it being 
lost a while before.” 


“Of course he is amazing. Although he left very few swords in this world, all of his 
swords are of national treasure level. He was a blacksmith nobody knew but he 
suddenly rose up in name and then suddenly disappeared 3 years ago. The story that 
he is dead is most likely. There are a lot of rumors going around but I don’t know what 
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the truth is. One theory even says he was a noble. What a joke.” 

Oho?-my voice came out once again. 

“How many are there in the series?” 

“3 god level swords. 10 heaven level ones and 30 holy ones. Those are the only ones 


clearly known to be built by Kururi Helan. The one he brought in just now is one of the 
holy ones, Amatsu.” 


I just went like-Oh, I see. 


If that Kururi guy was alive, he would have been really rich-what a waste. 


“Well, that’s fine. If you won't let me fix it, then let me help with something. I want to 
buy a pie when I go back.” 


“Lam not taking disciples.” 
“No, not disciple. Any simple job would do.” 


“What a persistent noble, you are. I don’t have any job I can entrust you to. The sword 
I was making just now, try finishing that. After all that boasting, surely you could do 
that much?” 


And so, I was entrusted with finishing up the sword Barol was making. 


Hmm, this might be rude but that level of a sword isn’t well made. I would have liked 
to start from scratch but I might be chased away if I complain so I guess I have no other 
choice but to finish this up. I just need to have enough money to bring back some pies. 
He will probably give me that much if I finish this one. 


I was able to do it even without thinking about how to finish making a sword. It was 
strange. Even though I couldn’t remember a bit in my head, my body just moved on its 
own. Even without thinking anything, before i realized, the sword was done. The base 
wasn't good but I think I did quite a good job with the finishing. I felt like I could have 
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a good battle with that Kururi Helan guy Barol was praising. 


I was about to go report that I was done to Barol but it seems like he was watching beside 
me all the while. Just like I was concentrating, it seems like he was also concentrating. 


“Well? I am done with it.” 

“Ah, ah...” 

It felt like his soul was sucked out of him. 

“Hey, I kinda feel bad saying this out of the blue but...” 
“Mm? Ah......” 

His soul hasn't come back yet, huh? 


“I am fine with just enough money to buy some pies so, could I get some? I did your 
work too.” 


“Ahh... take it. I have a safe in the back. Take all you want...... 


Barol took the sword I finished on his hand and looked at it like his soul was drifting 
even further away. 


Even when I told him ‘T will just take enough money for some pies and leave, alright?’ 
he just stared at the sword with his mouth wide open. 
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CHAPTER 104 


It seems like the money I received from Barol was a bit more than I expected since I 
could buy five whole pies with it. 


I wanted that mysterious, pretty girl to also have the freshly-baked pies. And so I 
hurried back to the building in which I woke up. Going back now, what was I thinking 
leaving the doors unlocked with a pretty girl sleeping inside? Although, I wasn’t really 
in the right mind when I woke up either. When I got back, I found the girl sleeping 
peacefully, so it was all good for now. 

Looking at her again, she really is a very beautiful person. 

Her skin is so smooth that I feel like touching them a bit. But that would end up being 
sexual harassment so I stopped myself. Although I brought some pie, the mysterious, 
pretty girl still wouldn’t wake up. She was peacefully sleeping inside the white cocoon. 
I would like her to wake up before it gets cold but I have no idea when she will be 
waking up. What exactly happened to us? I couldn’t remember no matter how hard I 
tried so I stopped thinking about it. 


At this rate, the pies will go to waste... 


I brought the pies as close to the cocoon as possible and made it so that the mysterious 
girl could get a sniff of its good smell which could act as a stimulus. 


ere? The mysterious girl let out a voice. 


This is unexpected. I wanted to try and see if her appetite for food could wake her up 
but this is an unexpected result. 


I tried letting her sniff it again. 
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What is this feeling, like I have conquered something? 


Come on, try sniffing it again. 


She let out a louder voice than before, making her cheeks red. This might be heaven. 
And this pretty girl in front of me might be the goddess-giving me reward for piling 
up good deeds? No, let’s think straight. 

I tried doing that a few more times and she moved her body a bit each time. 


Is she waking up? 


This time, her finger clearly moved. And next, strength came into her whole body as 
she woke up and opened her eyes. 


Her big, pretty eyes were visible through the transparent cocoon. She looked even 
prettier than when she was asleep. Although her impression of being strong-willed 


also feels more apparent now. 


It seems like she didn’t quite understand what was going on but she still immediately 
tore apart the cocoon wrapping her with both hands. 


And naturally, her awareness was now set towards me. 

“Who are you?” 

“I don’t know myself.” 

“1 wonder if you are a dangerous person.” 

“I don’t think so. I just can’t remember anything. Well, can you remember who you are?” 
“Of course, I am...... Hmm? Who am 1I?” 

“Right? I was like that too.” 


“Ah, I see...” 
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She looked around the building once again. There was no signs of living and there was 
also another cocoon the same as hers beside hers. 


“Have you awakened just now as well?” 


“No, I awakened a bit earlier. And I bought these from outside. Pies, they are extremely 
delicious.” 


She took the pie I offered but looked kinda reluctant to eat it. 


“Try eating it-you must be very hungry.” 


sects Nomnom. 

haat Nomnomnom, mmmm—-!! 

She ended up putting the whole pie in her mouth, making her cheeks swell and turn 
red as tears of deep emotion came pouring out her eyes. And for some reason I am not 


quite sure of, she also thrusted her hands to the air as if she had triumphed, 


“Umm... can I get another...... 


I had predicted she would ask for another and so I handed over another. I also showed 
her the rest to let her know there’s more but she also put that one in her mouth in one 
go and again thrusted her fist of victory. 


And right afterwards, she clogged her throat and I had to save her from writhing in 
agony...... which I thought would be better if I remove from my memory. I wouldn't 


want to remember something that would ruin her prettiness. 


“Fuu, I feel somewhat happy now that my stomach is full.” 
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“About to remember something about yourself?” 
“Nope, not at all.” 


I guess that is also natural. I also ate the pie but didn’t go through any change either. It 
didn’t seem like a full belly would bring back memories, after all. 


“Hey, what should I call you?” 
She looked into my face and asked. 


That’s a tough question. What shall I be called? I can’t even remember anything about 
myself. 


And suddenly, I remembered the stuff that happened in that old man’s blacksmith. The 
one who made that famous sword, Kururi Helan, was it? Seems like he was quite 
talented but died a few years ago. To be honest, I was a bit jealous of his fame. Because 
I felt like I could make swords just as good as his, if not better. That’s what my instinct 
tells me. 


“I guess... I will go by the name Kururi.” 
I don't have a clear reason behind it but I kinda felt right to borrow that name for now. 
“Hmmm, it kinda has this loose feeling to it-it resembles you.” 


What harsh things this girl says. I had thought she would have a very strong personality, 
looks like I was on point. 


“And what about you?” 

“Eh?! Me too?” 

“Of course. It must be some kind of fate to have met here so let’s decide on what to call 
you too. Besides, you also made fun of my name. Please, let me see what good sense of 
naming you have.” 


I provoked her a bit. She did call my name loose, so this much should be fine. 


“H-how about E... Eri?” 
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She said, looking restless. 

Eri... Eri, eh? Hmm, it is frustrating to admit but that’s kinda cute. Sounds good. 
“W-well?!” 

“Hmm, it sounds a bit childish, I guess?” 

In a flash, two hands came rushing at my neck. I barely dodged it but was she trying 


to strangle me? That’s seriously absurd! Strong-willed? She isn’t that simple! This 
woman is dangerous! 


“Scary! What are you doing?!” 

“It’s because you insulted it.” 

“I didn’t insult it. By the way, why Eri?” 

“-Among the little memory I have left, there’s one of a movie I saw long ago. It’s a story 
about how a noble’s daughter ran away with a thief and lived happily in a city. That 
heroine’s name was Eriza. Why do I remember this? Well, I guess it doesn’t matter. I 
took it from there.” 


“Do you look up to this Eriza?” 


That might be it. But she was too embarrassed to answer. And instead, different words 
came out. 


“aI hate you.” 
“The feeling’s mutual.” 


Her face is my type. Of course I wouldn’t mention that, though. 


After the bloodlust in the atmosphere drifted away and we were thinking about what 
to do, the door to the house was opened. 
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“Ah.” 


A girl came in letting out her voice like that. She looked to be 16 years old with a naive- 
looking face of a 7 year old. She had thin eyes and tanned skin. She looked like a 
country girl. 


“Ah, you woke up?” 
“We woke up, yes.” 


“Ahaha, I didn’t know when you would wake up so I couldn’t make any preparations. 
Sorry about that.” 


She hurried inside the room and put her cleaning tools at a corner. It seemed like this 
place was clean thanks to her. 


The girl beside me... It seems like Eri also thought that and so we both greeted her 
with respect. 


“You two, there’s no need to be so formal. I am just a country girl. And you two are 
probably of a higher status so I should be the one being formal.” 


“Probably?” 


“Eh, yes. I just thought maybe you two are of the high class. You both have pretty faces 
so I thought maybe the blood of high class people are in you.” 


“Sorry, it seems like we can’t remember anything. If it’s okay with you, could you tell 
us everything about what you know?” 


“Of course! That is also my job, after all. But for now, let me make something. You both 
are probably hungry, right?” 


“That's fine. Just a while ago we had pies from the marketplace.’ 


“Ah, that. I also saw that. It had a really nice scent but it felt like it might get stuck in 
the throat so I didn’t buy it. I am a careless person so I get things stuck in my throat 
quite often, you see. Getting stuff stuck in the throat is very painful, isn’t it? Ah-sorry. 
I ended up talking about myself. You two seem very elegant, so surely you haven't 
experienced that. Ahahahaha.” 
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Not like I remember but Eri just got it stuck in her throat a while ago so I can guarantee 
you re not the only one. 


The kind-looking girl sat in front of us and put a finger on her chin, pondering on 
where to start from. 


“Ah, I forgot to introduce myself. I am Poly. I help around the liquor store my parents 
run. My dream for the future is to marry a man who can make delicious liquor. I am 16 
years old. My favorite foods are foods which go well with liquor. Although, I can’t drink 
liquor. Ahahaha, seeing my parents and the customers at the shop have it, I kinda came 
to like it as well. And then, you see, long ago, before a friend like...... 


“I, I think that’s nice. You sure seem like a wonderful person!” 

She is really at her own pace! That, I understood. 

“Ahahah, thank you very much. I am not praised much so that makes me happy. If you 
were to say you like me, please become a man who can make liquor. I can’t go out with 
someone who can't make liquor.” 

“Yes. I will keep that in mind.” 

Poly’s long introduction came to an end and she again began to wonder where she 
should start from. Will we really be able to learn of the past?! Surely I am not the only 


one feeling anxious seeing Poly. 


“It was raining that day. My father had agreed to shoulder an old friend’s debt after he 
was requested. That was 10 years ago.” 


10 years ago?! What are we getting ourselves into?! Can it be that we have been sleeping 
for 10 years?! 


“Ah, they opened the liquor store 12 years ago. Even though I was small, I still 
remember. I was filled with hope at that time. Those were also good times. I also gota 
lot of flowers from the neighbors.” 


The story is going offroad, isn’t it? There’s no mistake. There’s no way we've been 
sleeping 10 years. 


“A lot happened after that and I met you two 3 years ago.” 
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So you're gonna cut it short?! You were a person who would cut short 7 years all along?! 


Well, for what it’s worth, she does seem like our savior so I will listen quietly. But, I 
really wanna Say it. Are you seriously cutting out all that?!! 


“You, are you not getting a bit hot?” 
Eri pointed out to me. Seems like I was getting worked up so much that it was visible. 


“And then it seemed like they couldn't pay off the debt and had to let go of the shop. I 
didn’t want that-I really didn’t want it and so I desperately protested against it to my 
parents. But my father said we had no other choice. And mother also just smiled. But 
I couldn't forgive my father’s old friend-who disappeared after making him shoulder 
the debt. But I could do nothing...” 


But I do want you to cut that off. Strongly. 


Hearing such a grand story of hardship, Eri and I felt quite a bit down. I really think 
that old friend is to blame. Really. 


“And at that time, a person called Moran appeared. He was an old man but was kinda 
dandy and I thought I could marry him if he was able to make liquor and what not... 
Then more stuff happened and he paid off our debt. I was happy. I thought that there 
were bad people in the world but there are good people too. And so, that Mr. Moran 
came requesting me to look after you two as he didn’t know how much longer he 
would live.” 


“And that’s us?” 


“Yes, that’s right. Mr. Moran didn’t tell me the details about you two. He just gave me a 
lot of money ‘cause he didn’t know when you two will wake up. To be honest, I thought 
the amount was too much and that with this I could even open a 2nd shop but then I 
thought that I couldn't do that to another person’s kindness and so for the next three 
years, I rented this empty place and have been taking care of you two. Well, even 
though I say take care, Mr. Moran said you didn’t need food nor baths so I didn’t really 
have much to do. I just had to make sure you two were safe.” 
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I couldn’t remember that name at all. 


“That cocoon was a very impressive magic, wasn’t it? I still can’t believe you two being 
awake like this healthily. I was grateful to Mr. Moran for so long-it seems like I will 
finally be able to repay the debt. Really, thank you for waking up.” 


“No, thank you too.” 


Seems like we were saved by this person called Moran at first. He even paid a huge 
amount of money to the girl for our safety and disappeared. 


Why? Why did he do so much for us? 


“I can’t be thankful enough to Mr. Moran. He even gave me so much money. And that 
Mr. Moran said you two were very respectable people to him. And so, you two are 
respectable to me too. Please stay here as long as you like, I will take care of all your 
troubles.” 


I even thought that she could have just hid the fact that she received money. But I can 
tell that she is a very pure person just by looking at her. 


“Ms. Poly, thank you very much. I can’t remember what happened to us but we were 
able to wake up like this thanks to you and that Mr. Moran. Please use all the money 
you received from Mr. Moran for yourself. Now that we have woken up, we will make 
a living for ourselves by ourselves. Although we might rely on you a bit.” 


“I will feel guilty to Mr. Moran like that. Please order me anything to do.” 
That’s really okay. At this rate, it will become a dispute so I glanced at Eri for help. 
“What kind of work can you do?” 


For some reason the question was thrown at me. I guess that is only natural, since I 
said I would make a living myself. I should have said something more specific, as well. 


“I can do smithing. If I had a little fund, I think I could open a shop. Will this house do 
as the shop? I have confidence in my skills... I think.” 


“Then, how about borrowing that little fund? And then we will have Ms. Poly be the 
first customer. If the shop goes well, Ms. Poly wouldn't need to feel guilty to Mr. Moran 
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either, right?” 


Looks like I was right to look to her for help. She gave me the precise solution right 
away. Also, seeing Eri talk so smartly like that, I thought she looked cool. 


“That was amazing!” 
Seems like Poly also thought the same. 


“I really did receive a lot of money so please take as much fund as you like. You were a 
smith, huh? Ah, I haven’t heard your names yet.” 


“You can call me Kururi.” 
“Please call me Eri.” 
“Mr. Kururi and Ms. Eri. Looks like it will get a lot more fun from now on.” 


Poly stood up, saying ‘then let’s get to cleaning!’ but then turned back to face us again, 
saying ‘ah, right!’. 


“There was something Mr. Moran said I should definitely tell you. Umm, please listen 
carefully.” 


W-what is it? I kinda feel scared. 


“G-go ahead.” 


“You both have fulfilled your duties. After waking up, please live your lives for your 
own happiness.” 


Muttering ‘thank God I didn’t forget’, Poly went back again to get her cleaning tools. 


It was a line that showed how kind this Moran person is. Is that why it strangely 
resonates in my heart? 
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After that, Poly said she would go clean but we declined and got to cleaning the place 
ourselves. It’s the house we will be living in for a while. We should be the ones cleaning 
it thoroughly. I looked around the room while cleaning. There’s basically nothing in 
the room so it feels very lonely. That made me think that we also need to get some 
furniture. 

Hmm? 


I had a little doubt so I called out to Eri, who was cleaning diligently beside me. 


“Umm, about the conversation with Poly. Judging from how you said that last bit, it 
kinda felt like you will be staying here too?” 


“Isn't that obvious? I don’t have anywhere else to go. Half of this is my territory.” 
Territory? That’s grandiose. 
“Will you perhaps be helping out with the shop too?” 


“Of course. I don’t feel like I will be able to do any other job either. With my beauty, 
wouldn't people still come to buy the swords even if they are bad?” 


“That’s rude. You will fall in love when you see my skills. In the first place, why do you 
know you're pretty? You just woke up.” 


“Hmm, you have been looking at me frequently, haven't you? That’s proof enough.” 
Uuuu... So she knew. 
“I guess I have no choice. Let’s work hard together.” 


I said while extending my hand. But she just looked away. Looks like she won't handshake 
for reconciliation. 


“What? That’s not nice, you know?” 
“I did say I do not like you.” 


“But we will have to work together, right? Then it will be hard if you hate me.” 
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“I do hate you. But I don’t hate your face. So I will tolerate it.” 
Eri said and left to clean the 2nd floor. 


are Hmm, well, that works. Hmm? So she doesn’t hate my face...? Ahh, that woman, 
don’t tell me! Ts-tsundere?! Is she a tsundere?!! 
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CHAPTER 105 


Using the funds we got from Ms. Poly, I had a smithing workshop made in the house. 
In this city, where there are many blacksmiths, there were also a hefty number of 
professionals who do this kind of work. 


“You can really make swords, right?” 
After coming this far into preparing the shop, Eli spoke of her disbelief. 


I have come to understand her traits quite well-even though she is quite pretty when 
she stays quiet, the moment she opens her mouth, only thorn like words come out 
from her mouth. However, I also now know that she is a bit of a tsundere so looking 
forward to that one day when her dere form comes, | tolerated her words. 


“I will make an awesome sword for you then. If you want, I will also make it an Eli 
special.” 


“Oh, is that so? Then I will take you up on that offer, legendary blacksmith Mr. ‘Kururi’.” 
Ah...... she knows. 


About this Kururi Helan dude against whom I have this weird sense of opposition. 
Seeing one of his swords which is part of the Kururi series, I thought I could make one 
of the same level. And in fact, the one I made at the old man Barol’s workshop isn’t 
inferior to the Kururi series either. However, having someone know that I am 
borrowing the name of the person against whom I have this opposition feels really 
embarrassing. 


“I have come to know a lot of things in these few days. And there’s also a person called 
Kururi Helan among those things I got to know. Seems like he was a person who could 
make excellent swords even from scrap iron. I am keeping my hopes up, Mr. ‘Kururi’” 


Eli said delightfully while sweeping the windows. She is too good at applying pressure. 


I feel like my heart my just surrender to her natural attacks. But, it will definitely come. 
I know there’s a tsundere side to her. If I just wait, the dere will come soon enough!! 
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‘Tap, tap’-the main door was knocked. 


Because of the opening of the shop, I had received a few presents from the merchants. 
Wondering who it is this time, I opened the door. 


There were two men standing in front, and they greeted me with a refreshing smile. 
“Hello, we're from the sign making shop. Your product is completed.” 

Oohh! The board which can even be called the face of the shop, has arrived. 

I instructed the two to set it up above the main door immediately. 


It seemed like those two were really used to this as they easily set the board up, fixed 
it in place and then came back to us. 


“How is it?” 


I looked up at the board. The name of the shop was written with three colors—blue, 
red and black. 


‘Eli and Kururi’s Blacksmith’. 

I reflexively went ‘woah’. 

Eli was written with blue, Kururi with red and the rest with black in a popping font. 
“T-it’s nice!!” 

“Hmm, well I guess it passes.” 

In contrast to my reaction, Eli was really calm. But, I know that she is actually glad. 
This is what I noticed in these few days but it seems like she has a habit of hiding her 
emotions when she is happy. And when she is hiding it, she always has her eyes shut. 


She was doing exactly that now, folding her arms trying to look calm. 


There was also another reason as to why I think she was just trying to look calm. 
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When Ms. Poly suggested we should order a board, we had a dispute about the shop’s 
name. About whose name should come first. It sounds childish but it’s important. I did 
end up losing at the end but I felt Eli’s attachment to the shop from how happy she 
looked. And so, I think she is feeling quite jolly. More so than me, I would say. 

After the sign makers left, the two of us gazed at the board for a while. 

It was a weird feeling. For some reason, it just felt natural opening up a shop like this. 
Even though I am missing most of my memories, I feel satisfied as if my long awaited 
dream has come true. So weird. 

“I wonder what our relationship was like before.” 

Eli said, still looking up at the board. 

“Maybe, business rival?” 


“You don't have a bit of adventure in you, do you? I am amazed.” 


What was the correct answer? What is this adventure she desires?! An immature guy 
like myself doesn’t understand. 


After returning to the shop and confirming that the preliminary preparations were 
complete, I thought of making some swords. 


I will concentrate and pour everything I have to make something great. To not lose to 
this borrowed name, I was determined to become an amazing blacksmith. 


And so I was really serious like that but, Eli, having nothing to do, came and sat beside 
me to look. 


“Come on, do it quick.” 


Stuff like these are supposed to be done along, you know? Like concentrating and 
fighting a battle with yourself-and ultimately making a great sword! So having 
someone watching is well, ruining the atmosphere and makes it harder. 


“T will watch so come on.” 


a oy 
ann 
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I did try to protest with a side glance but looks like it didn’t work. 
Seriously, she doesn’t understand men’s passionate world. Good grief. 


I have learnt over from these past few days that I will beaten if I try to quarrel with 
her so I decided to not say anything. 


This will be my first sword...... Let’s not count the one I made at old man Barol’s place. 
Even though I can’t really remember making swords before, I must have made a lot of 
them but let’s not count all of those too. 

Finally, the sword that will mark my beginning...... 


Or it was supposed to be but the door was knocked again. 


All the merchants already came so could it be a customer? That’s fast, too fast. That 
would stabilize the future prospects more than ever. 


Eli hurried to answer. 

I could hear her cheerful voice receiving the person. I was worried if she could handle 
customers well with her being all high-class and what not but from the looks of it, it 
seems like I didn’t need to worry at all. 

Leaving the customer reception to her, I thought I should do what I can. That’s what I 
thought but, unexpectedly once again, Eli brought the two men to the back of the shop, 
to the workshop. 

“Red haired man... They probably want to see you, Kururi.’ 

When I looked towards the two men, I saw two familiar faces. 

The blacksmith Barol and the skilled adventurer swordsman. 

“Ah, you two. We meet again.” 


“That's right. More importantly, it seems like your name is Kururi, eh.” 


Barol said looking impressed. 
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“No, haha, actually I can’t remember. I just borrowed the name of the Kururi Helan you 
were talking about. Well, it’s somewhat like a prayer so that I can be a skilled 
blacksmith like that person.” 


“I see. I completely thought you were a noble so I was surprised. Ah, and, sorry for 
being rude the other day.” 


Barol lowered his suddenly head. Following him, the swordsman also lowered his head. 
“I was deceived by the looks and underestimated your skills. Seeing the sword you 
finished, I immediately understood that you were no normal person. Please, accept 
our apology.” 

“You don't need to be so uptight.” 

After all, I did receive the money to buy some pie. As for me, that makes us even. 

“I want to apologize by myself as well. I looked at the sword you completed. It was 
such a beautiful sword that I fell in love. I wouldn't have believed it unless I heard it 
from Mr. Barol but, it’s the truth, isn’t it?” 

Even the swordsman who was standing beside him apologized with a serious expression. 
n eS 


Oh, geez, that makes me feel embarrassed. 


“What are you doing, getting embarrassed like that? Be brazen and bold. You’re the 
owner of this shop, right?” 


Eli came slapping me with her words of encouragement. Eh? Did you just say owner? 
I tried looking at her eyes but they were shut. 


Ah, this is!! She was happy too?! She was happy too, hearing me get praised?! I might 
have just seen a cute side of her. 


“And so, you remember the Kururi series you saw the other day, right? You said you 
could fix it, right?” 
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Following Barou’s words, the swordsman brought the thing he was carrying and put 
it forward. 


It was Amatsu, one of the holy level swords of the Kururi series. As I thought, it’s a 
wonderful sword. It’s bad state hadn’t changed a bit since the last time I saw it. 


“Yes, I think I can fix it.” 


“After seeing the sword you completed the other day, your words are more reliable 
than ever. Then, can we request you to repair this sword?” 


“Of course.” 
The swordsman put his hands in his wallet and brought out ten shining gold coins. 


“I would like you to fix the Amatsu and buy the sword you completed the other day for 
10 Kudan gold coins. Is that alright?” 


Well, my honest thoughts are something like this: 

I don’t know the market price. My memory is wiped clean around that part as well. 
We are also borrowing funds from Ms. Poly. But even then, it was around 2 gold coins. 
If I was able to set up the shop with 2 gold coins, I can tell that it’s quite a lot of money. 
And you are giving me 10 of those?! That’s undoubtedly special. If possible, I would 
like to do the deal after knowing how many pies I can buy with that. Then that price 
would surely resonate inside my heart. 


“Alright, I got it. I will give 12 Kudan gold coins!” 


While I was perplexed not knowing what the market price was, they came increasing 
it by 2 more gold coins. 


New negotiation skills! 
“Eli, what do you think?” 


I could just rely on Eli in times of trouble. Seeing her quick wittedness the other day, I 
decided to rely on her. 
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“If you were to request the same job to the legendary blacksmith Kururi Helan, how 
much would you ask for...?” 


“The legendary blacksmith, Kururi Helan...?” 


The swordsman looked down and thought. And then looked towards Barol for 
suggestion. 


“Hmm, well if it were me, I would give all my money just to see his skills. Well, in this 
case, I guess about 20 Kudan gold coins. If I am not wrong, that is about how much it 
cost to buy Amatsu, right?” 


“Yes. Then 20 Kudan gold coins! I will pay right here and now. With that, I would like 
to buy the new sword and request the maintenance of Amatsu.” 


“So he says. I want you, the owner to make the final decision.” 
Looks like I was right to depend on Eli. Even still, you think of me that highly? 


Not only did our earnings increase, from Eli’s words just now, a job of the same level 
as the legendary blacksmith Kururi Helan was requested of me just now. 


The hurdle just raised a lot at once. But more than everything, the happiness is what 
came first. I will definitely surpass that person. And so, I decided to give my all to 
repairing the sword before me. 


“Alright, I will take on this job as ‘Eri and Kururi’s Blacksmith’s first job.” 


I will look forward to find out how many pies I can buy with that 20 gold coins 
tomorrow. Let’s concentrate all of my nerves to fix this sword for now. 


Eli prepared two seats for Barol and the swordsman as they wanted to see me work. 
She also stood behind and was looking this way. 


And so, I finally started fixing the sword following my instincts. 
This sword Kururi Helan made is really wonderful and I couldn't find a single flaw on 


it. However, as I started working on it, several flaws came to light. While improving on 
those, I rapidly made progress. 
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Strangely enough, I feel like I understand the position Kururi Helan was when he made 
this sword. Like there were two friends working out in the room and he completed the 
sword amongst all the noise. That’s a really chaotic situation but to think he was able 
to make such a good sword even still. I felt admiration to his skills once again. 


Fixing all the flaws he must have missed while in that situation, I revived the Amatsu 
to a state even better than its original. 


Barol, the swordsman and even Eli gazed at the swords with their mouths wide open. 


“One swing...... each of his swings have a worth of 1 gold coin. That’s what a certain 
noble said seeing the Kururi series. I feel like you have something really close to that.” 


“Yeah, no mistaking it. If I can see this with just 20 gold coins, then it’s cheap.” 


Barol and the swordsman were covered with deep emotion and couldn't leave the 
workshop for a while. 


At the end, by the time they left, it was evening. 


They were the only customer for today. But we earned enough and my mood is also 
gratified. 


And most importantly, ‘You really are amazing. I could show you a bit respect now’-I 
got to see a bit more of Eli’s tsundere side so it was a good day. 
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CHAPTER 106 


It had become my usual pleasure to count the profits I make during the day every night. 


In a corner of the dark room, Eli and I counted carefully. While probably making an 
evil face, we were having fun doing it and it had become a part of our daily routine. 


“Things are going good. At this rate, we will be able to open a bigger shop soon.” 
“Right. Somewhere facing the big streets would be nice.” 


“Yeah. Hey, can we buy that big, bronze, racoon statue from the general store tomorrow? 
The cute one.” 


By no means do I think that a big, bronze, racoon statue is cute but I agreed to it. 
“I think that’s fine. I will leave it to you.” 


Eli deals with the customers and I make the swords. As this pattern started to become 
established, Eli had more time in her hands, so she started to do something about the 
layout of the shop, as well. Putting up wonderful brick design wallpapers, putting 
flower vases and flowers in the boorish shop, she was fully using her design senses to 
build up the shop’s appearance. 


Thanks to that, the shop felt much more clean and the feedback from the customers 
were also positive. And my swords have also slowly started to sell and, because of the 
swords’ good reputation spreading, we also had more and more customers coming in. 


Most of the customers were commoners and couldn't really go for more expensive 
swords. Even then, the number of people who went all in increased as they considered 
long-term usage. 


At that time, Eli came saying something terrifying. That the swords are so good that 
we should also start selling to the nobles. 


But ‘Eli and Kururi’s Blacksmith’ was way off the big streets and in a region where rich 
nobles do not come around. 
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And so I thought it would be tough but Eli told me with full confidence to leave it to 
her so I entrusted her with it. 


So there, the plan she came up with was to buy a bronze statue of a two-legged pig 
from a suspicious-looking, secondhand dealer. Putting aside my feelings as I was taken 
aback seeing the weird, pig statue in a daunting pose, of all things, she also hanged a 
sword I made from the pig’s waist. 


Without paying any heed to me when I went ‘stoop iiit without strength, the day’s 
business had begun. 


And then, on the very day, the first male noble customer came to the stop. After looking 
at the products, he bought 5 swords he liked. 


I couldn't listen to their conversation as I was at the back of the shop but after he had 
left, Eli came and filled me in. 


It seems like he spotted something weird from the big street and wandered off into 
the small street to look. And when he came close, he found a pig statue with a sword 
which he found interesting and came inside the shop to kill some time. And then he 


got to know it was a well-known store and bought 5 swords. Incredible Eli business 
strategy. 


And so, after that, I decided not to go against her in anything related to the shop’s 
layout. 


I wonder if the big racoon statue will be standing side by side Mr. pig there... I am a bit 
anxious but I believe it will probably turn out well. 


The next day, Eli went to buy the racoon statue when she was free and had that shop’s 
people deliver it to our shop. Following the pig, the racoon was also standing on two 
Looks like the racoon statue won't make it inside the house. 


‘Make a sword for the racoon too, alright?’ said Eli. She said as if it’s only natural for 
them to have one at this point. 


As such, the entrance to our shop’s gate was like this — pig-door-racoon. 
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Will customers even come into a shop with such an overwhelming entrance? I am 
wotried. But I decided not to meddle in so I stayed quiet and made a sword for the 
racoon, as well. 


On the same day, afternoon, a noble customer came to the shop...... 


Looks like my decision to stay quiet and make a sword for the racoon was the right 
one. 


“Is this the shop with the pig with a sword? Although there was also a racoon...” 
At the same time I went up front for a break, a customer came in with their children. 


A chubby women probably aged 40-ish, came in the store wearing pomp clothing. And 
behind her, a young boy was hiding. 


She asked Eli whether this was the shop she was looking for. 


“Yes, the shop with the pig and racoon statue with a sword is this one, ‘Eli and Kururi’s 
Blacksmith” 


“I-I see. A very different shop you have here. The other day, I heard my cousin bought 
some swords from here. I have a very good discerning eye so I could tell that the 
swords he bought were definitely well-made. You can take pride that a viscount’s wife, 
me, came all the way to your shop.” 

“We already take pride in it.” 

Eh... Is it just me or is her service kinda bad? It seems bad for some reason. Could it 
be that she is irritated by this proud, old lady? No, no, there’s no way Eli who treats 
the customers courteously would do something...... She is. 


When I looked at her face, she looked really pissed. 


The other day, when Eli specially made dinner and I accidentally spilled it after 
tripping by the table’s foot, she had the same expression. 


“Y-yes, well, alright then. More importantly, I have come to buy a sword today. Show 
me the most expensive sword here. If it’s good, I will buy it.” 
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“Yees.” 


As she looks like quite the rich customer, Eli went to the back of the store happily and 
brought the best sword in the shop. It’s an excellent piece which we don’t normally 
display at the shop. 


“Here itis.” 


The sword Eli carried with both hands was a curved, double-edged sword. While I was 
trying out different swords, I made this. It’s the best we have at the moment. It doesn’t 
have any ornaments and looks a bit plain so I wonder if this madam will like it. 


The madam held the large sword with her flabby hands. 


Her eyes looked sharp as she inspected the sword to the small details. A weird air of 
tension drifted inside the shop. I wonder what customers will think after crossing a 
door with a pig and racoon on both sides just to find this air of tension inside. I would 
definitely go back. 


“Hmm, the sword my cousin bought were wonderful but I guess this really can be 
called the best of the shop. To be honest, it’s the best among all the other swords I have 
seen up till now. This town, no, it’s a sword that can't really be seen even in this whole 
domain.” 


Her words were pretty precise as she ended her appraisal. 

“How much is it? I will pay as much as you want. Tell me.” 

Eli happily nodded and told her the fixed price. The price was surprisingly high but 
the madam didn’t seem fazed at all. She said she wasn't carrying money at the moment 
and that she will send someone with the money later, and she will be taking the sword 


then. 


Eli probably imagined tonight’s money counting. That dark hour where we count the 
gold coins and go ‘guhehehe’. 


However, I said something there which might stop that hour from happening. In other 
words, I put a stop to this negotiation. 


“Please wait, madam.” 
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“Who are you calling madam?” 
“Ah, sorry. Ms. viscount, there’s one point of concern.” 


I had been calling her madam all along in my head so I unconsciously ended up saying 
it out loud. The madam glanced towards me, looking discontent. 


“You won't say something like you can’t sell at that price anymore, are you?” 


So that’s what she was feeling discontent about. I guess she is a noble and something 
like that might have happened when she shopped at a commoner’s shop. 


“No, it’s not that. I just want to ask one thing.” 
“And what is that?” 
“Do you, perhaps, plan on gifting this sword to that child?” 


I pointed at the child hiding behind the madam, who looked about 7-8 years old. He is 
probably her son. 


“That’s exactly what I plan to do. I want this child to grow up to be a knight in the 
future. I plan to pay as much as needed for that means. I will also have him carry the 
best sword. While my eyes are still alive, that is.” 

As I thought. Then it’s good I spoke up. 

“The sword you are planning to buy, madam, is for an adult. That too an adult with a 
well built physique. That’s what I had in mind while making the sword. From the looks 


of it, your son seems to be a beginner still so I think this sword here would suit him 
more.” 


“Who are you calling madam?” 
“Ah, sorry.” 
“I want to give this child the best sword.” 


“That sword is the most expensive one in our shop but the best sword differs from 
person to person. This sword is too big for your son, madam. Suddenly learning with 
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this sword which is made for advanced swordsman will hinder your son’s foundation.” 
“I guess madam is fine. That is true but I don’t know which sword will suit him.” 

“Leave that to me. I will make a sword from scratch for your son. It seems like madam 
is willing to spend quite a bit so I can create brand new swords as he develops his 
skills and grows. I can also adjust. If you want for the best sword, I shall make it with 


the best materials available in this shop. How about it?” 


The madam pondered. It is because the suggestion I made just now had differed from 
what she had in mind at first. 


And there, the kid hiding behind her all this time spoke up. 
“Mother, I, would like the sword that big bro is talking about.” 
“Why?” 


The madam asked with a kind voice, different from the tone she used when talking 
with us. 


“Its because he looked at me, and not you.” 
‘That’s right’, the madam said and hugged her child and came in front of me. 


“Then, I guess I will have you make a sword from scratch for my child. If it’s good, as 
you Say, I will have you make more as he grows.” 


“Yes |” 


Bringing along the shy kid hiding behind the madam, Eli and I measured his arm’s 
length, his leg’s length, his height and his weight. 


As the size was fixed, I started working on it straight away. 
As promised, I used the best materials in the shop. 


The sword I had completed was a bit small and was straight. They say simple is best 
but I wonder if the madam will take it. 
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The madam inspected the sword carefully just as she did before. 
“What were your intentions when you were making this sword?” 
The madam asked while appraising. 


“It’s the best to learn the basics. It’s the kind of sword I would like to give the young 


» 


me. 
“Fufu, I guess I will buy it. How much will it cost?” 


Considering the material cost and the amount to make a profit, I told the madam the 
approximate amount. 


It cost about 1% of the sword the madam was going to buy at first. 


It seemed like she had that much with her so she paid right away. She looked satisfied 
as she took the sword and handed it over to her son. Her son also looked quite happy. 


“It seems we will be in contact for a long while.” 
“Yes, I am looking forward to it.” 


When the parent and child went outside through the door between the pig and the 
racoon, the child’s back looked more reliable than when he came in. 
|” 


“I will come by myself next time 


Such words by the kid remained in the shop as they left. 


“This sword is left on the shelf because of you.” 
Eli said pointing at the sword the madam was planning to buy at first. 
“Sorry.” 


I apologized for having taken away tonight’s fun. 
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“Well, it’s fine. Fufufu, I will have that kid buy an even better sword once he grows up.” 


Saying that ominously, Eli left to put the sword back. 
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CHAPTER 107 


‘Eli and Kururi’s Blacksmith’ had set off to a pretty smooth sailing, to say the least. 
Even today, the number of customers crossing the gate between the pig and the racoon 
wasn’t coming to an end. The amount of customers who are nobles also increased and 
it turned into a rumor which made even more nobles visit. Unlike the commoners, 
they didn’t hesitate to spend money on good stuff. Thanks to that, the shop was 
running really well. 


That is a really good thing but, to be honest, all of our products are more or less 
expensive. And when we consider the location of our shop, it is even more so. 


There are a very small number of customers wealthy enough to buy from the shop 
regularly and it’s hard to establish a customer base. 


Of course, we are also doing repairs but I recently found out that the swords don’t 
really get damaged easily and when they do, it’s only to a degree which they can fix by 
themselves. 


Even though reputation of the swords is growing, it is sad to not see a customer a 
second time. 


Even amongst all that, our shop now had a few regular visitor, although very few. 


First, the old, blacksmith man, Barol. He decreased his amount of work and was 
showing up at our shop frequently. His objective is to watch me work and that seems 
to be something he looks forward to the most these days. He is always very cheerful 
when gazing at my work. Although I am happy that he comes and has fun, 
unfortunately, he is a regular visitor but not a customer. 


The other one is Ms. Poly. She is person who we are indebted to since coming out of 
that mysterious cocoon. We can’t thank her enough. She also comes over when she is 
ona break at her parent’s liquor shop. Her objective is to talk about love with Eli. While 
there are customers in the shop, she cleans up the interiors so as to not get in our way. 
But when there are no customers, she and Eli talk about love affairs and go ‘kyaa kyaa’. 
About how the shoemaker’s 2nd son Van makes good sake, or that the 3rd son of a 
furniture dealer is good at cooking, she is always searching for her future husband 
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everyday without rest. I am also happy that she looks like she is having fun but, 
unfortunately again, she is a regular visitor but not a customer. 


And the last person is the little boy who came with the madam the other day to buy a 
sword. His name is Riot Norris. He is the 3rd son of the Norris family and it seems like 
his mother is forcing him to learn swordsmanship to overcome his shy personality. It 
was her way of thinking about her son since his elder brothers would be inheriting 
the territory. 


However, it seems like Riot didn’t get on well with the instructor his mother hired and 
so he has been running away from sword training every opportunity he gets. And 
that’s when it popped up in his head, about the blacksmith who made his sword the 
other day. That if that blacksmith can make such a good sword, he might be a good 
swordsman. Although I didn’t have any memories, once I gripped the sword, I was 
surprisingly able to use it quite well and so after being asked by the young boy Riot, I 
became his instructor. The madam also agreed to it and paid me to be his instructor. 


It is fun teaching the boy swordsmanship and it also feels quite good to be relied upon. 
However, unfortunately, once again, while he is a regular visitor, he isn’t a customer. 


And as such, there were basically no regular ‘customers’ in this shop. And that was 
what was on my mind recently and, before I realized, I had informed the old man Barol 
about it, as well. 


“You have got such a shop, after all, there probably aren’t many customers that well 
off who would come visit every now and then. There aren’t many prominent dealers 
who have a nice shop and have regular customers so you don't really need to be so 
depressed about it. You will get some soon enough.” 


And such was the answer of the man who has been in the smithing business for many 
years. It might have also taken quite some time before that strong swordsman came 
along old man Barol’s shop. 


If so, then I have no other choice but to keep on doing my job until such a good customer 
comes by. 


“Master! Is it really okay like this? We have been doing basics training all week...’ 


“Not only this week. I will have you do basics training for half a year. Once we are done 
with that, we will enter such hellish training that you will feel like the basics training 
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was heaven.” 

Hiee...... Į am fine with the basics training!” 

After watching over young Riot practice admirably, I decided to return back and do my 
own work. Even so, it’s not a bad feeling being called master. And for some reason, it 
also doesn't feel like this is the first time. Perhaps I had done some master-like things 
in my lost memories. As expected. I might have been quite an amazing person. 


“Your nose is extending, you know.’ 


Old man Barol pointed out as I was getting ahead of myself. I can’t even have a wicked 
thought in front of him ‘cause he observes me so well. 


“Oh, right. That reminds me, there’s quite an interesting guy in town at the moment.” 
Interesting guy? Like a street performer? 


“He’s one of the regular customers of my shop. Maybe he will become a regular 
customer here, as well.” 


Old man! So you were really listening to my story, huh?! Who is it? Who is it? Who is 
that super interesting guy? 


“He’s a well-raised guy but he probably doesn’t have the money to be able to buy 
swords from here at the moment.” 


Geh! A regular customer who doesn’t even have money?! Geh! 

“Now don’t look so clearly displeased. He only doesn’t have money at the moment. 
That man will surely go big in the future. If you make some swords for him at a low 
cost now then you will be able to make him owe you one and if he likes the sword, this 


will probably turn out to be a long relationship.” 


An initial investment, eh? For old man Barol to say that he will definitely become 
someone great in the future... What kind of a person is he? I am pretty excited. 


“Where is that person now?” 


“Good that you catch up quick. He’s a doctor in the making. He’s going around travelling 
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and gaining skills. And now he is in this town practicing. He said he would be leaving 
in a month or so.” 


“You talked to him in person?” 


“Yes. It seems like he is going around offering examinations and self-made medicines 
at a cheap price. I had him look at my hurting shoulder. His skills are too good for a 
doctor in training. My everlasting pain in the shoulders has since disappeared and 
from what I heard from a friend, his cheap medicines are also really effective. It seems 
like he is fine if he can just earn enough for his travels and so the price is very low.” 


“Ohh, what a wonderful person. Like a saint or something.” 
I spoke of what I thought honestly. 


“And on top of that, he’s still young. He also looks very fresh and refreshing so the word 
saint really goes with him. His age is probably the same as yours too. Seriously, I also 
heard this country’s prince is also doing really well and he’s very young. New talents 
just keep emerging one after another. When I look at you people, the word retirement 
crosses my mind.” 


“You can still keep going, old man Barol.” 


And in fact, I do think that his skills are quite high in this city. 


“Either way, how about catching that doctor as your customer? He will probably 
become a great doctor in the future, maybe personally employed by the country. His 
personality is also excellent.” 


“No, no, he’s a doctor, right? He doesn’t need a sword.” 


“Idiot! Even though your skills as a smith is top class, you're still lacking as a merchant. 
I told you he was travelling, didn’t I? When considering the dangers along the way, it 
is better to carry a sword or two. What will you do, not even thinking at least that 
much?! Seriously, you already have a wife but you're still very naive...” 


That last bit is a complete misunderstanding but I feel like I will receive a severe 
counter attack if I say something now so I decided to stay silent. It is true, that one 
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should definitely carry a sword while travelling. As expected of someone doing this 
for a long time. Seems like I can still learn a lot from this person. 


“From what I had seen, he still didn’t have a sword. Go catch him before other smithers 
do!” 


“Yes. Then I shall head out to secure the doctor.” 


“That's the spirit. You also have a wife, you must take these opportunities to earn 
properly...” 


That last bit is still a super misunderstanding but well, okay. 


I informed Eli I was going out to secure the doctor and headed out. Eli looked like she 
didn’t understand a bit of what was going on but it felt like a pain to explain from the 
start so I decided to leave it at that for now. 


I hurriedly came out but where should I actually go? And just then, young Riot came 
slipping out of the shop. 


“Master, you're going to catch that doctor, right? I might be of use.” 
Unexpected fortune. Young Riot was surprisingly well-informed. 


“He also comes up as a topic in our house these days. There are quite a lot of rumors 
going around, that he is actually someone of quite a high position. His name was, if I 
am not wrong, Rain... yea, a name like rain. My mother said he was splendidly 
handsome so I somehow remember the name.” 


“Is he that good looking? And a doctor on top of that. He is unmatched at this point.” 


“Yes, it seems like he truly is a wonderful person. He seems to be denying it, but they 
say there are countless people wanting to pay him tons of money and give tribute. And 
while he is going around doing medical examinations, I heard there’s also a group of 
girl guards accompanying him. 


This kid is really informed, huh? I shall give him the label of an informer officially. A 


group of guards also follow him, eh... I don’t know if I should be feeling envious or 
scared. No, scared is correct, I think. 
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“That's troubling. It seems like it will be a pain to drag him to our shop even if we do 
find him. Moreover, from what you're saying, he also doesn’t accept any tribute. 
Swords also fall in that category.” 


“Isn't it okay if you just take a fee for it? It would be presumptuous of him to get a hold 
of your swords for free.” 


“That’s true but is it really?” 

Well what do you know, he can say some nice things. 

“Even still, all these info makes it feel like even getting close to him will be hard.” 
“That's true. Our house had also officially invited him over as a guest but mother said 
he declined...... That’s right! Master, I just thought of something good. It would be fine 
if you meet him as a patient.” 


“That sounds like a good plan but I am eerily healthy though. Too much, unfortunately.” 


Although I didn’t remember anything about myself in this short period after waking 
up, I did get to understand quite a few things. First of all, this body is really strong. 


It moves well, it works well, it doesn’t need much food and there’s next to no chance 
of being in a bad condition. 


Wonderful, it really is wonderful but it is too unfortunate in this case. 


“That person is a really good doctor, right? If we go about this the wrong way, we might 
offend him. It would destroy all chances of a relationship.” 


“Hmmm, he’s a tough opponent, isn’t he?” 


I feel deadlocked. It would be reckless. But going back without doing anything will 
probably make old man Barol angry. 


“I guess I will just try meeting him. Do you know where he could be, Riot?” 


“When I think of the path he has been following these past few days, I can make an 
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assumption. Let’s go 


With Riot leading, we headed towards the area the skilled doctor is supposedly at at 
the moment. I must thank this informed disciple of mine later. 


The place Riot led me to was a place with many buildings. It was far from the noise of 
the marketplace and the time there felt calm. It was also probably because it was 
during the day and a lot of the dwellers were heading to their workplaces. In a corner 
of such a quiet residence, we found them. 


The girl group. A group of people swarmed around them. They were all looking at one 
building. 


Ah, that’s it. We found out immediately. That girl group is probably the guard group 
Riot was talking about. The people surrounding them are probably the next patients 
or maybe just curious onlookers. Our doctor is probably inside that building they are 
looking at. 

“I see, so it has become like this.” 

“It seems getting close is going to be hard.” 

“Let's try going to their side. We might learn something new.” 

We excitedly mixed in the group of people. All the talk I could hear around us were 
about the young doctor. About how he saw that guy and cured him, how he cured this 
other guy and what not. 

Amongst all that, Riot and I had made it all the way to the front of that group. I wanted 
to go in front of the building and take a look at the doctor’s face but a woman in the 
guard group looked at me in such a way that I understood she wouldn't let me. 

They are an elite guard group. They have quite the vigor. 


One of the woman there took a step forward and stood in front of me. 


“I am Casa, the elite guard squad leader. What business do you have with Mr. Rail.” 
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She glared at me and introduced herself and probably the doctor. 
“Is Rail the doctor? I came here thinking I could meet him.” 


“Are you Seriously ill? If not, then stay quiet and watch over Mr. Rail as he goes around 
the city.” 


“Lam not. I just want to talk a bit, can I not?” 
“You can't! Mr. Rail is incredibly busy, after all.” 


The pressure from the guard squad increased at once. It looked like they won't let us 
get closer than this. 


Being overwhelmed, Riot and I slowly backed off. 
“A verbal message. Can you at least give him a message?” 
“I can't.” 


There’s no use arguing, eh? They act as if he’s their belonging or something. I once 
again thought that this Rail guy is something else. 


“It’s nothing bad. That travelling doctor doesn’t have a weapon, right? He’s doing such 
wonderful things so it would be sad if he were to get injured in a journey. And so, I 


wondered if he would buy a sword. I am a blacksmith, you see.” 


“I see, so you came to do business? But what you are saying does make sense. I guess 
I can convey that much at least. Which blacksmith do you run?” 


“Eli and Kururi’s Blacksmith’ is the shop’s name.” 
“Eli and Kururun’s Blacksmith, eh? Got it.” 
You completely don’t get it, do you? That’s totally not it. The last bit. 


“Ah, I know that shop.” 


One of the guards at the back said. 
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“The shop with the pig and racoon with a sword, right? I also know the place.” 
“I see. Then I will leave you to convey the message of ‘Eli and Kururun’s Blacksmith’” 
Being appointed a job from the leader, that guard hopped happily. 


Talking with a doctor might be a very glorious thing. At least to them. 


I wanted to fix the name but since she knew about the pig and the racoon, I guess 
there’s no need for that. If that doctor seriously wants a sword, he will find the shop 
soon enough. 


“Then, I will leave it to you.” 


As we were done with our job, Riot and I went back to the house. 


The doctor didn’t come to the shop that day. Maybe the message was conveyed very 
late. Or maybe they did convey and he didn't feel like getting a sword. Either way, it 
seems like there won't be a relationship with the doctor old man Barol talked about. 


Rail Rain was tired. 


He was travelling and helping people suffering from diseases as a doctor in training. 
This was the first assignment his master, who taught him medical science, gave him. 
He feels the significance to this training itself. It was also worth doing. 


However, unrelated to that, he was also worrying about something else. He was aware 
that his appearance exceeded that of a regular person in a good way. Even today, a 
group of elite female guards followed him around. He didn’t have any spite towards 
them so it was also hard for him to tell them not to follow him. However, being tired 
after a whole day of medical examination, he just wants to get to bed as soon as he can 
but he has to talk with those guards and he felt that to be a very heavy burden. A 
similar situation occurs no matter which town he travels to so one could say he is used 
to it at this point. 
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“Mr. Rail. Shall we begin today’s debriefing?” 


The debriefing began at a restaurant he randomly entered. To not get in the way of the 
shop’s business, they sat at a corner of the shop. 


They debriefed about the seriously ill people of this city. He was honestly thankful to 
them for this. Because of their information, his schedule was set, so it helped him a 
lot. 


After that, though, the discussion changes to the guards’ individual talks. Since he also 
got something from them, Rail properly listened to what they had to say, as well. 


Amongst that, one of the guards came forward, and conveyed the message of a certain 
blacksmith’s shop. It seems like they want him to buy a sword as it is dangerous 
travelling alone. They won't give it for free, they want him to buy one. Strangely 
enough, he felt good about that. 


Even still, when he hears the word ‘blacksmith’, Rail naturally thinks of the friend he 
lost 3 years ago. It was also thanks to that friend that he seriously started learning 
medical science and is now doing this. He probably also had a lot of dreams. But those 
couldn't be fulfilled. Because he sacrificed himself to save many people. Rail believed 
that if it was him, he was surely alive but his whereabouts were still unknown even 
after a year. Such days continued and everyone gave up on him being alive. Rail was 
amongst that group of people. 


Locking away those nostalgic memories in his heart, Rail asked that guard. 
“What is the name of the shop?” 


The girls couldn't hide their surprise as Rail normally never shows interest about 
anything other than the ill people. The girl who was questioned probably never even 
dreamed of it. As she was too surprised, her mouth didn’t move. Instead, the squad 
leader answered. 


(re 


Eli and Kururun’s Blacksmith’ they said. Shall we also find where it is located? If you 
are busy, we will also go in your place to get the sword!” 


Rail chuckled a bit. 


He felt a weird connection of fate to that name which resembled the name of the friend 
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he lost and that friend’s lover 3 years ago. 


“No, of course the examinations are first. If I get time, I might go, I guess. Either way, 
good work today, everyone. Then, see you tomorrow.” 


Rail said his goodbyes and started eating the soup on his table. 
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CHAPTER 108 


Not being able to secure a regular customer, I was scolded a bit by old man Barol for 
not having the guts. I ignored him while he ranted on and on about how the expenses 
would increase even more when I have a child. I mean, it’s a misunderstanding to 
begin with and it’s also being too hasty, you know? 


The name Rail Rain spread more and more day by day to the point that I could hear 
the name from noble customers visiting the shop. It seems like there are several 
stories about him which substantiate the fact that he is an extremely wonderful 
person. If he were an acquaintance of mine, he might have been a VIP customer of this 
shop. Well, that isn’t happening anymore, though. I don’t think the message made it 
through the elite guard squad to the doctor of the rumors. And it also feels kind of 
wrong to ask them about it again. 


Either way, I decided to forget about it and concentrate on what I can do myself. I went 
back to my usual job as a blacksmith. 


As thanks for guiding the way the other day, I prepared a special training menu for 
Riot. He was whining about being tired of the foundation trainings, so the timing is 
just right. And so, while listening to his screams, today again, I started to make swords. 


By sunset, Riot began to drag his exhausted body home. Eli and I started to close the 
shop. The business also went well today and we were able to end the day on a good 
note. But when I went outside to put the ‘closing for the day’ sign in front of the shop, 
I saw two customers running fast to try and make it before I close up. 


“Oii, ah that’s good, I am glad. We made it.” 


One of them was the old man Barol, wiping off his sweat. He had gone straight home 
after scolding me in the morning but it seems like he has brought a new customer. 


“This, is a customer from my place but he came in with a very rare request. I thought 
you might be able to do it so I brought him here.” 


The man who was rudely introduced as ‘this’, was a short, thin man with a big bag on 
his back. From the scars all over his body, I can tell that he is usually in dangerous 
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places. He also seems very quick and nimble from the way he carries himself. 


“I usually buy swords from Mr. Barol’s place so I went to him today, as well, with a bit 
of a difficult job. And then, he brought me here, saying that he knows one blacksmith 
who would be able to perform difficult task. Ah, my name is Voltaire. | am an 
adventurer.” 


Rather than being an adventurer, it feels like he is an explorer from the size of his bag. 
Mr. Voltaire’s glittering eyes also backed that impression. 


‘I will go see stuff I have never seen before!’-seems like he would say something like 
that on a daily basis. 


“Nice to meet you, adventurer Voltaire. I am the blacksmith, Kururi. I work in this 
shop.” 


I pointed at the shop behind the pig and raccoon statue. This is my castle. 
“It’s a wonderful shop. Can we dive straight into talking about the job?” 
“For now, let’s go inside.” 


He’s quiet impatient. Or rather, he’s probably the kind of guy who has no interest in 
things other than his job. Even the ‘it’s a wonderful shop’ was probably just flattery. 
No one would call a shop with a pig and racoon statue in entrance wonderful! It should 
be called strange. 


“So about the job.” 


After welcoming him into the reception room of the shop, he sat down and started 
talking. But Eli came in with tea so he stopped to take a sip and then started talking 
immediately after. 


“Thank you for the delicious tea. About the job, I want you to make a new kind of sword 
for me. There’s this dragon called the Life Dragon and there’s a crystal on its back and 
I want to swing a sword which uses that crystal! I had lost all hope when Mr. Barol said 
it was impossible. But then he brought me here saying that he might know someone 
who can do it! Please accept this job!” 


Due to his weird momentum and the feeling that it might turn out to be quite a big job, 
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I was perplexed. When I looked at old man Barol, he had an expression which basically 
said ‘I leave it to you’. 


“Life Dragon? I don’t really know about it well but can you actually retrieve that 
crystal?” 


“Yes!” 
“Is it something of high quality?” 
“Of course!” 


“Then where is the need for Mr. Barol to reject? It seems like an amazing job and a 
blessing to a blacksmith.” 


I think one should always take on unknown jobs. On top of it being fun, it also leads to 
one’s skills improving. I thrusted the obvious question at old man Barol. 


“Hmm, it’s because it will be a sword unlike a sword.” 

What is with that cool-sounding sword? 

“This guy, he got excited and left out quite a lot of details. The Life Dragon are a very 
rare species. And it was him, Voltaire, who found out that the scales on its back are 
crystals. That in itself is a very big achievement. But” 


“But?” 


“That crystal is completely useless. It can’t be used as a material to make a sword. You 
can't process it. If you try, the crystal will die.” 


The crystal will die? Are we talking spiritually or something? 
“You look puzzled. Well, that much is natural. You probably never even heard about 
crystals having life. But there’s no mistake, the crystal retrieved from the Life Dragon 


has life. It’s a weird crystal, with the dragon’s blood flowing through it.” 


And the one who found that was Mr. Voltaire and he also wants to swing a sword which 
uses it. 
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As I imagined, Mr. Voltaire is more of an explorer than an adventurer. 

From what I hear, the job seems to be very exciting but I can’t even say that I will do it 
that easily. I can’t really go and say something baseless like ‘I can do it!’ to something 
old man Barol is saying is impossible. 

“It seems quite hard. Do you even have the crystal at hand, in the first place?” 

“If you accept, I will go get it!” 

How aggressive. 


“Mmm, I can't really say anything. Unless I see the object, at least.” 


Seeing me be reluctant, Mr. Voltaire’s glittering eyes started to look dejected. He was 
in the middle of being disappointed. 


I feel really guilty. 


“So you Say it is hard too, eh? I thought you would surely go ‘I can probably do it!’ or 
something.” 


“No, no, you overestimate me.” 


“A sword unlike any other sword-only one person has been able to do it till now. I don’t 
know where he is but they say he isn’t here anymore.” 


Don't tell me...... that is... 


“The guy with the same name as yours, Kururi Helan. That’s the person. Seems like he 
made a sword with mana inserted into it. Even after 3 years now, that sword has style 
and mana flowing through it. I have heard that it feels more like a living thing rather 
than a sword from the people who have seen it. Isn’t it truly a sword unlike any other?” 


Exactly how many legends does this Kururi Helan has to himself? I can see right 
through why old man Barol brought this up. 


He is trying to light a fire in my heart as I have this feeling of opposing Kururi Helan. 
And, as a result, it did light a fire in my heart. I will do it. 
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“Mr. Voltaire, I will accept this job!” 


“Really?! Thank you so much! Then, let’s slip into the dungeon first thing in the 
morning. We will go retrieve the Life Dragon’s crystal together.’ 


Yes? No, no, no, no, no. 

It is your job to do the collecting, Mr. Voltaire. And mine to make the sword. Right? 
“In terms of battle strength, I am not even a match for the Life Dragon. It’s impossible 
for me to collect it by myself. But even though I say that, I don’t have the kind of gold 
to make other adventurers accompany me. And so, Mr. Kururi, let’s go together!” 

He came looking up at me with really radiant eyes. What a bomb of a customer, this is. 
But I did say I will accept. 


Ah, right! 


“Eli is supposed to go get the third bronze statue tomorrow. Who will look after the 
shop if I go out as well? Ah, I so want to go! I want to go but, I can’t. Sorry, Mr. Voltaire.” 


“That's no problem. Leave that to me! Of course, you don't need to pay me, either.” 
The lavish old man Barol put a stop to my plans. 

“Then it’s settled!” 

Mr. Voltaire looked at me with eyes filled with the most expectations today. 

This is already...... 

“I understand. Tomorrow morning. We meet up here, alright?” 


“Yes 17 


And like this, I ended up sneaking into a dungeon even though I am a smith. 
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I even received heartless cheering from Eli, saying ‘go have fun~’. 


I thought it would be nice if Mr. Voltaire would hesitate and go back when it comes 
down to it but he came right on time with his usual glittering eyes. 


By the way, old man Barol was also here. ‘Leave the shop to me’ was his parting message. 


wy, 
AR 


Kururi and Voltaire went into the dungeon. If things go well, they should be back on 
the same day. Eli left to get the 3rd statue after the pig and the raccoon. Because ‘Eli 
and Kururi’s Blacksmith’ got a hold of noble customers using the bronze statue effect, 
bronze statues were secretly booming in the streets. Amongst all that, the one statue 
which caught Eli’s eyes was a cow standing on its hind legs. Because it caught Eli’s 
eyes, the owner of the shop suddenly raised the price and so Eli went today to object 
and reduce the price. 


And like this, there were only old man Barol, who isn’t the actual owner of the shop, 
and Riot, who also faithfully came today to practice, in the shop. 


And unusually enough, the amount of customers visiting the shop that day was low. 
The two of them who knew the usual prosperity felt this weird silence take over the 
shop. 


Old man Barol started thinking things like the attracting customers effect doesn’t 
work if Eli and the bronze statues aren't here as a set. 


Even young Riot started thinking things like the attracting customers effect doesn’t 
work if Eli and the bronze statues aren't here as a set. 


And without the two ever knowing about this miraculous alignment of thought, only 
time passed by. 


Just past afternoon, the fourth customer of the day came in through the door. This was 
the first time one could count the amount of customers with only one hand coming in 
by this time of the day. 


“Oohh, if it isn’t the doctor Rain Rail!” 
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Old man Barol jumped up from his sitting posture, being surprised. Seeing that, Rail 
felt a bit shy. Rail had come to this place after knowing the approximate location. He 
immediately understood this was the shop when he saw the pig and raccoon with a 
sword from the road. Although Rail had overlooked the shop name because of the 
statue’s impression being too much...... 


“Ah, please be at ease. I have heard from the elite guard squad. That for my safety along 
the way, I should buy a sword, they conveyed.” 
is 


“Yes, that’s right, that’s right! Good work coming all the way 


“I am grateful for the offer so I decided to buy one. I don’t have much money on me at 
the moment so is payment in installments fine?” 


“Of course! You can even take one for free. Take one of your liking. My shoulders are 
feeling great after you looked at them. Really, I would want a wonderful person like 


you to take a sword befitting of yourself. Every one of these swords are superb.” 


Old man Barol went and said some powerful stuff there happily. To him, this wasn’t 
just a stranger’s shop anymore. He had thought of it like his own grandson’s shop. 


“Haha, I can’t do that. Treatment is treatment. This is this. And if it’s a good sword, all 
the more reason for me to pay.” 


“Is that so? Really, you have such a good heart. You don’t need to pay upfront, alright? 
It’s fine even after you move ahead in life.” 


“Thank you for your kindness.” 

Rail expressed his gratitude and looked around the shop. 

He understood that each one of them were of high quality. 

He had heard that this area was not so well off but the swords in front of him were 
even better than the ones at the capital’s noble city. Is such a thing possible?-such a 


doubt crossed his mind. 


“I thought I had confidence in my eyes to see good swords but I am not quite sure how 
to judge the swords here.” 
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Rail had the knowledge that all the best smiths gather at the capital so this was 
confusing to him. There’s no way there’s someone even better than the smiths at the 
capital here. Such a fixed idea had clouded his eyes quite a bit. 

“Ah, are these not to your liking?” 


“Ah, sorry, I have said some very rude things.” 


Realizing that the words he said just now were belittling this smith in front of him, 
Rail immediately apologized. 


“You don't need to apologize, this isn’t my shop, so it’s fine.” 

“Eh!? Then who are you?” 

“Lam just looking after the shop. I am here in place of the owner couple as they had to 
attend to a urgent task. Just for today. I wanted you and the owner of this shop to meet 


but what a horrible timing. What bad luck.” 


“Is that so? I had imagined that a much more young smith would be operating the shop 
from the name. So that is the situation, eh?” 


Rail felt like the thing stuck in his heart had gotten off. The appearance of old man 
Barol is so off from the shop’s name that he had been feeling this weird sense of 
discomfort. 

“However, do these swords not look good from your eyes? Not to exaggerate but I do 
think that the owner of this shop’s skill is something which will make it to history 
books.” 

“Skill which will make it to history books......” 

Rail looked at the swords properly once again. 

His eyes weren't wrong. 

That’s right, it is not that these swords look better than the ones at the capital’s noble 


city. It is better without a doubt. It is impossible but such a reality is in front of his 
eyes, so he can't deny it. 
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“It is amazing. My eyes were just clouded. Can you convey my apologies to the owner 
instead? I wonder how long it has been since I saw such excellent swords...’ 


Seeing the glitter in Rail’s eyes, old man Barol understood that this man really has the 
eye to discern swords. 


“Even so, what do you mean by how long it has been? Do you mean you have seen 
swords this excellent before?” 


“Yes, I have!” 


His words had power. It didn't feel like he was saying it to show off-Old man Barol was 
impressed. 


“Whose sword was it?” 


“This might seem crazy but I have seen the legendary blacksmith Kururi Helan work, 
with my own eyes, several times. It might sound like a lie but it is undoubtedly true. 
He is a very important friend so I want to say that his swords are better but none of 
these swords are losing to his. No, maybe they are even better.” 


“Hohhohho, I also have the same opinion. The swords here aren't losing to the Kururi 
series. He really is an amazing smith. How about it? I think he is going to return by 


night so why not meet him?” 


“I would like to meet him but I need to leave this city. I will someday, when the 
opportunity presents itself” 


And in truth, Rail did really want to meet him but if he didn’t leave now, he wouldn't 
be able to reach the next city by today. He wanted to avoid that. 


“Please let me buy this.” 

Thinking he can’t be worrying this long over which to pick, Rail picked a sword. 

The price was high judging this area’s economy but judging from the quality, it’s very 
low. He really wanted to buy another but realizing that that would look shameless, he 


decided not to. 


“Payment in installments. I will take your purchase as a 5 time instalment. Really, it’s 
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okay to pay whenever you can.” 


“I can’t have that. I will pay as soon as possible by mailing. Well then, I will head out 


» 


now. 


Rail Rain gallantly exited the shop. He will probably hurry towards the next city. Old 
man Barol went outside and saw him off. 
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CHAPTER 109 


Going straight to the conclusion, the Life Dragon Subjugation went really well. 
However, I would like to protest that I couldn’t agree with how things went. 


What am I displeased about? About the fact that even after going into the dungeon, Mr. 
Voltaire did no work whatsoever. What I had in mind was that Mr. Voltaire would be 
the one leading and he will clear the monsters we run into. 


However, he didn’t fight at all. He did say that he was no match for the Life Dragon but 
it looks like he also has a hard time with normal monsters. Seems like he usually hides 
alone and goes deep into the dungeon without encountering monsters. To begin with, 
his motive behind entering the dungeons was not to subjugate monsters, it seems like 
it’s to explore. And so he says he doesn't need fighting skills. 


He can spend the time hiding when he’s alone but that proves to be difficult when 
there’s one more person with him. 


And so, he was always behind me when we were inside the dungeon. 
“Mr. Kururi! Make sure to completely destroy the heads of insect-type monsters!” 


Starting from cutting off the monsters head to crushing it, all of it was my job. It doesn’t 
seem like I can forget that squishing feeling in a week or so. 


“Mr. Kururi! Swords don’t work against ghost-type monsters! Please use magic!” 
Don't be ridiculous! ‘Please use magic!’-I would have done so if I could! 


er Well, I was kinda able to do it, though. Seems like I had a taste for not only 
swordsmanship, but also magic. It’s pretty scary when you don’t have any memories. 
I would never have known if I didn’t try. I guess it might be okay to thank Mr. Voltaire 
for that. 


However, because of his suggestion to also crush the heads of the ghost-types, I think 
I won't be able to get rid of the squashing feeling for another 2-3 weeks. 
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“Mr. Kururi! The Life Dragon is at the end of this path but a mythical beast class 
monster is blocking the way-” 


I went in slashing before Mr. Voltaire could even finish his sentence. 
We have to kill it, right? I have to kill it, RIGHT? 
I have to go 1v1 against this absurdly huge monster! 


And so because I know how that part goes, I went in attacking before he worried and 
fell back. 


I received a bleeding wound to the head but was also able to kill the mythical beast 
class monster. 


Behind me, unscathed Mr. Voltaire was happily jumping around. 


It’s supposed to be the opposite, right? I mean, I will be the one making the sword after 
this. 


I should be the one behind, being happy after he defeats a monster. That’s how it was 
supposed to be. 


Well, since I did defeat it so, no, since I did come this far doing it...... 

I also squashed the mythical beast class monster’s head. 

“Mr. Kururi! Finally, we will be going up against the Life Dragon. Mr. Kururi, you 
distract it. Even better if you can defeat it. I will extract the crystals from its back when 
I get the chance!” 

Like I said... our roles...... ah, I will just do it-!! 


And like this, the curtain rose on my heroic fight against the Life Dragon. 


Even though I received wounds all over my body, I was finally able to defeat even the 
Life Dragon. I might be quite strong. 


Mr. Voltaire extracted the crystal we were looking for from its back. Haa, with this, our 
journey has come to an end. 
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At the end, I also...... no, the Life Dragon’s head portion still lied there looking full of 
life, as if it still hadn't died. Its face structure looked beautiful and its scales glittered 
in the light. To hurt such a sacred thing...... 

I squashed it. No exceptions since I came this far. 

Mr. Voltaire carried me the way back. 

By the time we safely exited the dungeon, the sun was setting. I thought we would 
need more time than this so I guess it turned out to be a very smooth dungeon 
exploration. 


“Let’s quickly go back and make the sword!” 


That’s not something you say to a person drenched in his own blood, do you? I feel like 
Mr. Voltaire is lacking some fundamental human feelings. 


When we returned to the shop, we found a bronze cow statue majestically standing 
beside the pig statue. What I did understand from looking at it was that I need to make 
a sword for him too. 

As we entered the shop, Eli and Barol were horrified seeing me all bloody. 

The two of them probably thought the dungeon journey would be a more relaxing 
thing. I also thought that, so I can’t really blame them. Eli immediately brought the 
first-aid kit and wiped my face and body first. 

“Stupid, aren't you? To try hard to this point.” 

“Well, a lot was unexpected.” 

“If something were to happen to you...” 

Eli said with a low tone, looking out for me while applying med kit. 

If something were to happen to me... Will Eli be sad? 


“Our income would decrease, you know?” 


“Ah, so that’s what it was.” 
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“Yes 1? 


I felt Eli applying more strength than before while sterilizing the wounds. Ow-ow-ow- 
ow, I won't do this again so please, go easy on me. 


“I will make the cow’s sword tomorrow.” 
“Right. But it’s quite wonderful even like that so there’s no need to hurry.’ 
Is this Eli’s way of showing kindness? 


She made me make the swords for the pig and racoon in a hurry so it probably is. 
Feeling kindness with just this... I might have been trained quite well, huh? 


But, if she is going to be kind to me like this then I guess being wounded every now 
and then doesn't sound too bad. 
|” 


“Mr. Kururi! I assume you will be done with the Life Dragon sword by today 


Mr. Voltaire said, standing beside Eli while she was treating me. That’s the only thing 
he is interested about, so I guess it can’t be helped. 


“Fufufufu, Mr. Voltaire. Shall we go talk a bit at the back? We have delicious sweets 
back there ,as well.” 


Eli told Voltaire with a not-smile-like smile. 

“Eh, what is it? I guess it’s fine for a bit. I was also getting a bit hungry.’ 

The two disappeared to the back of the shop. 

I don’t know what they are talking about but I can feel this eerie atmosphere. 


Seems like it was like I had thought, when Mr. Voltaire came back, his face was pale 
and his eyes had lost that shiny glitter. 


“Mr. Kururi, no need to hurry with the sword. Make it whenever you feel like it.” 


Looks like he was also successfully trained. Terrifying Eli. We probably only felt just a 
portion of her terror. 
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“It’s fine. My body still works so I will make the sword by today. I am also interested 
to see how a Life Dragon sword turns out to be. Besides, I also have this adrenaline 
rush so I feel like I can make something good.” 


“I-is that really so?” 


A shimmer of light returned to Mr. Voltaire’s eyes. Although it disappeared immediately 
again with Eli’s glare. 


“Please don’t overdo yourself, Mr. Kururi.” 
Its perfect. He has been perfectly dominated by Eli. 
I think that’s about enough punishment for him. 


“Noow then, the big wound is all closed up so I guess I will go pound some swords. 
Give me the crystal here.” 


“Y-yes!” 
*Ting* *ting* *ting*- the sound of metal clashing against metal ruled over the shop. 


What can I make with this? Mr. Voltaire was obviously excited but old man Barol and 
Eli were also curious. 


A sword unlike any other sword-I don’t know what kind of a sword that is going to be 
until I finish it. 


I had the adrenaline rush from so many battles in the dungeon so I didn't feel tired from 
the work, at all. 


Time passed by really quickly. 

And before I realized, the sword made with the scales of the Life Dragon was complete. 
I was also able to make the Life Dragon’s scale’s half-transparent golden color remain 
in the sword. It seems like the sword properly inherited the characteristics of the scale 


as it felt half-transparent and golden particles inside it, looking elegant. 


When light is reflected on the blade, the particles inside the sword shines. No, it also 
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looks like the particles inside are moving. Exactly as if it was living. 

So this is what the living crystal Mr. Voltaire was talking about can do? 

“I did it. It’s complete.” 

Seeing the sword, light returned to Mr. Voltaire’s eyes and he jumped at it. 
However, he soon stopped. And then looked at Eli. He was asking for permission. 
“Go ahead.” 

“Thank you very much!” 

Mr. Voltaire continued jumping at it. 


I know that he is the one who is most happy about it so I obediently handed over the 
sword. He also seemed to be most knowledgeable about it. 


He brought out a one-eye lens from his bag, wore it and concentrated off into his own 
world. He was now frantically trying to confirm the state of the completed sword. 


Silent time passed by and after a while, Mr. Voltaire raised hisface and returned back 
to this world. 


“It’s a SUCCESS... The Life Dragon’s scales are still living! There’s genuine dragon’s 
blood running through this sword!” 


Ohh, looks like a success. Although I knew more or less by the sensation when I 
finished it. 


Mr. Voltaire hugged the sword as if it was his own child. Look out for the edge. 
Seeing him this happy about it makes my hardships feel worth it. 

“Once! Can I swing the sword once?!” 

He asked Eli, for some reason. 


“Go ahead.” 
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And Eli also gave her permission, for some reason. 


And without waiting, Mr. Voltaire swung the sword downwards. It felt like that one 
swing had something in it, making it hard to believe that he was bad at fighting. 


“As I thought. This sword has the dragon’s will dwelling in it. I, who can’t use a sword, 
making that swing. This sword is really living. My theory was right...... 


Is that how it works? If so, then I could also understand that swing just now. If a master 
swordsman were to swing this sword, what exactly would happen? Makes me kind of 


excited. 


“Whew, that was a great experience. Well then, I will give you back your sword. And I 
will be leaving then. I will be counting on you the next time too.” 


Mr. Voltaire handed over the sword to me, bowed and was about to leave the shop. 
“Wait a minute! What about the sword?! Don’t you want it?!” 


“No. I generally can’t use a sword. I am pretty sure I said I would like to swing it once 
when requesting the job...” 


No, really, is just one swing enough for you?!! 
“Well then, I shall leave now.” 

Ehh, he really went up and left. 

“What do we do, about this?” 

I looked at the Life Dragon sword in my hand. 
“I guess we will have the cow hold it...” 
i'd or: Commer ga 

I was smacked by both Eli and old man Barol. 


‘Voltaire is an idiot but you’re not any better!’-they also said. 
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“You went to all the trouble for it. How about using it as your own?” 
“Hmm, I guess that is true.” 


I decided to take Eli’s suggestion. It is certainly true that this living sword might show 
interesting changes as I keep using it. 


And like this, the Life Dragon sword became mine. 


The sun had completely set outside and old man Barol also started getting ready, 
saying he should leave now. 


I expressed my gratitude to him for looking after the shop the whole day. I should also 
properly thank him someday. 


“Oops, I almost forgot to tell you something you important. The doctor came today.” 
“Doctor? That one?” 


“Yep. He bought a sword in instalment. He liked it so he might visit the shop sometime 
soon. Although looks like you were out of luck today.” 


“Seems so. Mr. Barol, thank you for today. Please be careful on your way back.” 

“Yeah, I will be back again tomorrow.” 

After seeing off old man Barol, Eli and I started to prepare to close the shop. All things 
considered, it was quite a hectic day. Eli also seems to have done a good job at reducing 
the price of the cow statue. We both had our harvest for the day, so all’s well. 

While I was thinking that, I felt a presence outside the shop. 

Seems like they are standing still near the entrance. Are they looking at the sign? No, 
they are probably looking at the pig and raccoon statues. | didn’t want a slip in 
customer at this time. Especially after such a tiring day. 


But my wish didn’t come true and that customer pushed open the door. 


It’s the last one today. I guess I will do my best and deal with him. 


traitorAIZEN 70 | 175 


«ay 


Welcome to ‘Eli and Kururi’s Blacksmith’”” 
Eli and I said energetically. 
One man came in. He looked quite good. I guess he is the type of men they call 


‘splendidly handsome’. He only had simple items with him and had the traveller 
atmosphere around him. He looked to be of the same age as us. 


“Eli and Kururi’s blacksmi...... wha... 


The customer froze the moment he entered. His eyes opened wide as he looked at Eli 
and I interchangeably. Over and over. 


It didn’t seem like he fell in love with a sword or something as Eli and I were directly 
looking straight at him. 


“Kururi...?! Ms. Eliza......2!” 


Well, who exactly is this person that knows my name? Although he mistook Eli’s name 
a bit. 


I looked at Eli and asked ‘who?’ with my gaze. To which she faltered a bit, probably 
saying ‘I don’t know!’. 


“Ahh, are you perhaps the owner of the greengrocer shop? The tomato was delicious. 
This is my shop.” 


“No, that’s not it. It’s me, me. Rail Rain!!” 

Rail Rain? Hmm, feels like I heard it somewhere. 
“Hey, it’s the doctor. You know, the one travelling.” 
“Ah, him.” 


Looks like Eli remembered. So it’s also him who came to the shop today to buy a sword. 
Is he perhaps here to return it?! Please don't! 


“That not it! Well, I am a doctor but, why are you recognizing me like that?! It’s me, 
your friend Rail! Where exactly have you been these past 3 years?” 
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“Mm? Here...... right, Eli?” 
“Yes, that’s true but...” 


“What are you being so nonchalant about?! Eh, why are you so calm?! Am I the weird 
one here?! Hey, am I the weird one? No, this is the normal reaction!!” 


What happened to this person? He seems to be quite tensed. It seems like he knows 
us somehow but I can’t really follow. 


supers Eli, prepare some tea. Do we have the sedative kinda ones?” 
“Right, that seems like a good idea. But we don’t have the sedative kinda ones.” 
“No, no, no, no! I am completely sane!” 


“Customer, please come to the back for now. Which would you like, black tea or green 
tea?” 


iis Black tea! Change of plans! Now that it has come to this, I will stay here longer if 
needed so, if possible, I would like something to eat as well!” 


He seems to have gotten better. This guy declared he would stay long... Eh, that’s really 
bothersome. What a weird customer after such a tiring day. 
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CHAPTER 110 


“This black tea is delicious.” 

“Thank you.” 

The man called Rail Rain drank up all the black tea and regained his calm. Eli and I 
were both perplexed with the change in his intensity. Exactly what is it that made him 
lose his composure to that extent? 


“Hmmm, where should I start...” 


Putting his hand to his chin, Rail was thinking about something. It seems like he knows 
something about us but I wonder what he might talk about. 


“Let's start off with this. Why are the two of you pretending that you don’t know me?” 


Eli and I looked at each other and nodded. 


un wy 


Well, we actually don't, so 


As if he was whipped by our clean, synchronized reply, he started coughing a lot. 
Reacting to every little thing. I should be careful about what I say. 


“Are you seriously saying that? It’s me. That Rail Rain?” 
“Which Rail Rain? A new fraud?” 


“Sorry, I don’t know. Or rather, I don’t remember. We had lost our memories of everything 
when he had woken up, after all.” 


“Lost your memories?! When did you wake up?! Where?! And exactly why?!” 


He keeps coming hard, huh? He came pressing his questions while bending over 
closely, which made it all the more suffocating. 


“I really don’t have any memories. I only somewhat have the knowledge necessary for 
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day to day life, and not even all of it. Of course, I also forgot everything about myself. 
Eli is also the same as me, she just sometimes remembers stuff from really long ago 
and that’s all. In other words, we have cleanly forgotten completely about the past. 
And so, if I had borrowed money from you then I am sorry. That’s something my old 
self did so please make it even.” 


“It’s fine ‘cause you didn’t borrow any money...... I see, amnesia, eh... No, don’t you 
think it’s a bit weird, thinking from that explanation? You remember your name, don’t 
you? In the first place, that is why I came back here.” 


Ah, yes. Rail had come once in the noon too. He came back once again ‘cause he had a 
proper reason. 


“When I was just about to leave the city, I was greeted by the elite guard squad. And 
when I thanked them for letting me know about ‘Eli and Kururun’s Blacksmith’ since 
I got to buy an excellent sword, they corrected me, saying that the name is ‘Eli and 
Kururi’s Blacksmith’. My surprise at that moment...... Being able to make such great 
swords and even calling yourself Kururi, I thought you might be the actual Kururi. And 
that’s why I hurried all the way here.” 


“Ah, so that’s how it went. Actually, my name is taken from the blacksmith Kururi 
Helan. I took it on me with all my feelings to become a blacksmith who is better than 
him. And so, I am not him. Sorry. Eli, too, took her name from the little bit she 
remembers.” 


“No, you're him!! You’re Kururi Helan!! And she is Eliza Deauville. It’s a miracle! Is 
there such a miraculous naming anywhere else?! No way, normally!!” 


Eli and I looked at one another once again. 
Looks like we are thinking of the same thing. Is this a new kind of scam? 
“When did you wake up? What are you guys doing in this land to begin with?” 


“We woke up about 3 months ago, I think. Seems like a person called Moran carried us 
here.” 


“Moran...... Aah, someone related to that rebellion...... If I am not wrong, that is the 
name of a man hired by the Helan house. So he brought you all the way here. But, why 
would he want to hide you guys... Why didn’t he tell us anything at all...... 
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This time, he started muttering to himself. 
For a while now, there’s this difference in intensity between Eli and I, and Rail. 


Us, who were so tired that we wanted to hit the bed for the day and Rail, whose head 
was boiling as he was trying to sort out his thoughts. 


I can understand that he is giving his all and what not but Eli and I only have one thing 
in mind for him. We just want him to leave for the day. 


“There’s no way he didn’t know how valuable you two are to the country. To the point 
they want you to come back right this moment. Don’t tell me, he had a scheme of his 
own?! No, that would be contradictory...... 


Even if it’s a new kind of scam, I want it to be tomorrow. I really, sincerely think that. 
Eli and I just looked at Rail with a gentle gaze as he worked his head to its full extent. 
When you're in this sort of business, it’s really hard to tell someone to leave. And so, 
this was our silent way of applying pressure. But it seems like it isn’t working at all. 


“Ah, right! Kururi, that Moran person, did he not leave you two a message or something?” 


“Ah, yes, there was one. Ms. Poly gave it to us. What was it again, ‘you two fulfilled your 
duty. I want you to live as you please when you wake up’-something like that, I think.” 


“You two fulfilled your duty...... 


As if to digest my words, Rail muttered the message we received from Mr. Moran over 
and over again. 


And then, who knows where all his excitement went, he sat straight on the chair and 
calmly looked at us. And then also around the shop. And finally down to the cup of 
black tea that he drank. After looking around once, he smiled and nodded, as if he had 
come to terms. 


“Are you two happy now?” 
What is this question all of a sudden... it’s a bit troubling, even if you were to ask that. 


There are hardships when you're managing a shop. There are also times when Eli gives 
me strict looks. However, the work I do is worth doing and it’s also fun. And even 
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though Eli also had her complaints, isn’t she also satisfied with this life? If so...... 
“I want you to answer seriously.” 

“Tam happy, I think.” 

“Ms. Eliza too?” 

“I guess, more or less.” 

Confirming Eli and my serious reply, Rail let out a huge sigh. 


He is clearly hanging his head in depression. Eh? Are you sad because we are happy? 
What is this person? Just leave already! 


“It might have been a mistake for me to have come here. Yes, going about your life like 
this might be best.” 


It is a mistake-you coming here. So just leave! 
“Kururi, do you know what I am doing right now, travelling to different cities?” 
“You're a doctor, right? You were the topic of the whole town.” 


“Yes, that’s right. I became a doctor, which was my dream. Although I am still in 
training. But, that’s not the only reason I have been travelling around this country, 
corner to corner. There’s one more job I have, given to me by the prince. It is the search 
of Kururi Helan and Eliza Deauville, who disappeared 3 years ago after saving the 
Helan territory.’ 


Seems like that is us. Eli and I saved the Helan territory? I honestly just thought, what 
are you talking about? Where is this Helan territory? It’s definitely a remote region as 
I never heard of it. 


“To be honest, I had given up somewhere in between. Prince Arch too. We had thought 
that the two of you might not be alive anymore. But, prince Rahsa and Ms. Iris never 
doubted it and kept believing. That you guys are still alive. And that’s why I kept 
searching...... 


“Good thing you found them, huh?” 
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“Other people’s problem?! It really sounded like you’re talking about some stranger 
just now! I am talking about you two!” 


“Ah, I see. Right. I just got carried away, as | really felt that you worked hard.” 

“Haaa, but I guess it might be fine now. The words that Moran person left behind, I am 
feeling their weight now. I had never doubted that searching and confirming that you 
two were well would be best for the two of you but maybe opening up a blacksmith 


like this might be for the best.’ 


“It’s a good shop, right? We open in the morning and close when the sun sets. Ah, the 
sun has already set today, huh?” 


“Are you telling me to leave!? You implicitly told me to leave just now, didn’t you?! 
Seriously, you don’t understand a thing. About the weight of the matter! I will stay 
tonight! I want to sort things out so I will definitely stay! I will not leave, okay!” 
“Then you will be 3rd in line for the bath. Eli goes first, then me, and then Mr. Rail.” 
“It’s okay?! So you will let me normally stay over!” 


“Well then, let’s go eat something. It will be a pain to make something now, right?” 


The talk had reached a conclusion for the time being so Eli started preparing to head 
out. Seems like she is also bringing my clothes. 


“That's too fast! You’re completely different from all your dawdling a while ago. You 
two were thinking about that all that time, weren't you?!” 


Exactly. But I will keep it a secret. 

“Do you two have something you wanna eat?” 

Coming back with my clothes, Eli asked the two of us about what we wanted to eat. 

“I would like something spicy.’ 

I somewhat feel like warming up my body with something spicy before going to sleep. 


“Umm, I would like seafood.” 
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Rail will have seafood, eh? I guess he does look like someone who would like refreshing 
food like that. 


“Then, let’s go to that shop who serves soy milk stew today. With the ingredients being 
mainly pork and vegetables.” 


“Understood!” 


“Why?! That has none of mine or Kururi’s request, though?! Kururi, why are you so 
submissive?!” 


“It’s the usual, so” 
|” 


“You have been dominated quite a bit, haven't you?! Hey! 


Now, now, that’s all fine. Hohhoho, soy milk tea, looking forward to it. 
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CHAPTER 111 


“After thinking about it for a night, I have come to my own conclusion.” 
You talking about the assessment of the soy milk stew from yesterday? It certainly had 
a complex taste. It is hard to assess it as either delicious or bad but to think about it 


for a whole night...... This guy is quite the foodie! 


“By the way, I am not talking about the soy milk stew. You guys were very excited after 
that meal yesterday.” 


“How did you know?” 
“Somehow.” 


After having the breakfast Eli prepared and relaxing for a bit, Rail asked the two of us 
to sit down because he wanted to tell us what he had thought about. 


The chances were already low to begin with but it seems like he isn’t going to talk 
about the soy milk stew. 


Last night, after having our vitality revived by the soy milk stew’s taste, Eli and I were 
talking intensely about its strange taste. 


“It was my first time seeing two people have that much fun over just a stew. And it 
made me think, you guys have a very good compatibility.’ 


“Only during meals. Usually we only fight.” 


Well, rather than fight, it’s just me being beaten one-sidedly but I will stay silent. 
Something terrifying might happen if I let it out. 


“Back to the topic. After thinking about it last night, I have decided. That I will keep 
you guys hidden inside my heart.” 


“Meaning, you will stay quiet to the prince, who gave you that job?” 
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“Yes, to both prince Arch and prince Rahsa. Of course, to all the other people worried 
like Ms. Iris.” 


“Isn't that neglecting your duty?” 

“I haven't received any pay so the right to decide lies with me}......... right?” 

Seems like he is quite serious. He probably thought it through last night. He has a 
refreshed expression today, because he decided that he wouldn't tell anyone about us. 
A face that has come to a decision...... he also had a very good appetite in the morning. 
“Well, I am fine either way. I don’t have any of it in my memory, after all.” 


“That was quick. Are you not curious?” 


“Lam a bit curious but there’s a reason as to why Mr. Rail is going to stay silent, right? 
Then I don't really feel like learning about it by force either.” 


“I see...... And Ms. Eliza, you're okay with that?” 

He also asked Eli as she was coming this way while wiping her hands after cleaning 
up. She had probably listened to most of what he had to say while she was tidying up. 
Eli’s reply was also clear and simple. 

“I don’t really feel interested in it.” 


“I-I see...... Ms. Eliza also has an unexpectedly refreshing personality, huh?” 


“It might be different if the prince himself comes here but surely that is not happening, 
is it? He would be a great customer if he came.” 


“Ah, I see...... you're strong-willed.” 


Rail had a bitter smile on his face. You had been underestimating Eli’s business nature! 
Mine too but doing business with the prince is being too strong-willed! 


“I just started feeling that you two doing business here like this might be for the best. 
We will not have anything to do with you anymore. At least, from us.” 


“I don’t really understand but come anytime you like as a customer.’ 
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“Right. I will do that. And this, I will give you something important.” 
Saying that, he handed over one sealed letter. 


“Inside, there’s a picture of you both. Whether you want to read this or not, it’s up to 


» 


you. 
“Our picture...... 
It better not be an embarrassing picture from the past! 

“Yes. But, as Mr. Moran had said, you two have fulfilled your duty. It’s fine if you don’t 
read the letter and even if you do, I don’t think you need to feel any obligation. You two 
are free now.’ 

“Got it. I will read it if I feel like it.” 

“Right. That’s fine. That much is fine. Well then, I made a racket and what not the other 
day, so I am sorry. Really, I will set out now then. No, I did find the two of you, so I guess 
my training journey will soon end. You two please be well.” 

“Yep, got it. You too, don’t work too hard and fall ill.” 

Eli and I got out of the shop to see Rail off. 


Rail set out with a refreshing smile. 


qani But, he keeps turning back over and over. He glances back a bit, walks a few steps 
and then glances back again. 


How irresolute. 
“Kururi! You really don’t have to read the letter, alright?!” 
Rail said, after going a bit far. 


“Got it! I won’t read it!” 


“Really, really, you don’t have to read it! You don’t need to read it, even if it’s just a bit!” 
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“Yes, yes.” 

It’s just him pretending at this point, isn’t it? He wants me to read it, doesn’t he? 
“Well, what do we do?” 

After we couldn't see Rail anymore, I asked Eli beside me. 


“He was acting like that so he probably wants us to read it. To be honest, now I am 
kind of curious about what’s inside.” 


“Right? But even still, I was surprised. To think you were the real Kururi Helan.” 


“Ah, that. I was surprised too. Eli’s real name is Eliza, eh? There really are these kind 
of coincidences, huh?” 


“If you are the actual Kururi Helan...... we need to consider increasing the price of our 
products. What should we do about the publicity...2 We also need to think about 
shifting the shop...... murmurmurmur...” 

Eli is getting more and more ambitious! 

We returned to the shop together and thought if we should open the letter or not. 

Eli went to cleaning the shop after saying she will leave it to me. 


I, for one, am pretty interested about what’s inside but it seems like she is not. 


Hmmm, what should I do? I feel like I can’t back down if I read it. I feel like that after 
seeing how Rail was acting. 


“Hey, Eli. Do you really not have any interest as to what’s inside this letter?” 
As I called out to her, she stopped cleaning and turned towards me. 

SoN I do have interest. Just a bit.” 

“But aren’t you being quite relieved?” 


“The right to decide lies with you, right? Besides, it was handed to you.” 
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“But you know, I want to think about this together, since we are living under the same 
roof. It also seemed like Rail knew us both so the stuff written inside here might be 
connected to us both too.” 

“I guess that’s true. Then, should I say what I think?” 

“Of course.” 

“Lam against it.” 

“Why is that?” 

“It’s surely nothing good. That Rail person didn’t take us back even though he knew 
us, you know? And even if he did, it probably wouldn't have turned out well. For us or 
for them.” 

“Hmm, that’s true. But he really wanted us to read it.” 

“Right. And so, I assume what’s written inside is not good for us. That Rail person 
deemed that we would be happier here running a blacksmith, didn’t he? And so I am 
against it...... besides...” 

“Besides?” 

Eli hesitated. Although just for a moment, I could see her cheeks redden. 

She averted her eyes and continued with a low voice. 

“This lifestyle, I like it quite a bit. I want to stay here, by the two of us.” 

Ah, that. So she hid her face ‘cause she was embarrassed. 

Hearing that, I also ended up smiling. 

Iam happy but also a bit embarrassed. 


So she likes her life here...... 


We have breakfast together, open the shop, have a busy lunchtime and invite in 
customers till the sun sets. At night, although we don’t speak much, we have dinner 
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together. After taking a bath, we both count our sales, day after day. With an unpleasant 
expression. And after that, we both fall asleep. 


I see, so my life here is quite enjoyable. 
When I think back on it again, Eli’s words sunk deep into my mind. 


It is true that I want to stay here together with her. If I read the contents of the letter, 
I will end up losing this life. Eli is afraid of that. And so she is against it. 


seven I won't read it. Let’s get rid of this letter. I also want to live here with Eli. This life 
is important to me.” 


“I see...... Then I am counting on you for the cow’s sword.” 
Ah, right. I didn’t do that yet. 


To not have any regrets, I set the letter on fire. The paper immediately burned up and 
turned to ash. 


With this, our past is lost. 


We will just happily do business here, in ‘Eli and Kururi’s Blacksmith’. 
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CHAPTER 112 


The frequency of Mr. Barol and Riot coming to this shop kept increasing day by day. 


That in itself isn’t much of a problem but I have a feeling that they are getting too 
accustomed to the shop recently. 


I felt confused when Mr. Barol had a business meeting with his customer at our shop 
the other day. 


I was even more confused when Riot had his mail delivered to our shop. 


And today, when Eli bought some beddings so that the two of them can stay over any 
time, I couldn't help but feel surprised. 


A family was being born. 
A slightly odd family...... 
“At any rate, this country is getting very busy too.” 


Mr. Barol was conversing with Eli during their free time. As I was also taking a break, 
I decided to listen in. 


“Did something weird happen or anything?” 


“Hmm. I had some time on my hand recently so I had a conversation with a hawker 
yesterday. I didn’t hear much but it seems that the Helan territory at the east is going 
through quite some political troubles.” 


Eli normally enjoyed these lax conversations with Mr. Barol but hearing a familiar 
name, she twitched. I couldn't help but react as well, considering the topic of the 
conversation. Either way, are you sure you are not getting too much free time because 
you are visiting our shop too much? I hope you're not neglecting your job by doing 
this. 


Kururi Helan. 
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That seems to be my actual name. That is, if I were to believe that Rail guy’s story but, 
considering it’s true, I feel like things fall in place. Considering my skills as a 
blacksmith or how the neighbors here think we are nobles. 


Moreover, I was well acquainted with swordsmanship and magic, which are both fields 
which normally nobles learn. 


Looking at the facts from these points, I can judge Rail’s story to be highly plausible. 
Like, being Helan means that, doesn't... 
Helan territory and my last name...... 


I didn’t talk about that with Eliza but she probably came to the same thought. Mr. Barol 
probably didn’t realize that his usual nonchalant gossip caught our interest. 


“It seems like there was this huge calamity there 3 years ago, you see. The story starts 
there and even continues to this day.” 


3 years ago, eh...... At this point, the person called Kururi Helan seems so much like 
me that I feel like covering my ears. According to Ms. Poly, Eli and I were carried here 


3 years ago. 


“At that time, this incident really created an uproar and many different rumors came 
out. Although there were no actual information, from what I heard.” 


“What kind of rumors?” 


“I don’t really remember the details, sorry about that. After all, I just lent an ear to 
know what was going on and that was all.” 


So no info on the rumors, eh? | don’t really feel like going around searching myself. 
Although I am curious. 


“Ah! I know about it well!” 


Riot, who was practicing sword training, interrupted. Here it comes, the informant 
young boy, Riot. 


“If I remember right, the son of the Helan landlord used a dangerous magic which 
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caused a riot or something. Well, that’s just the general rumor which is going around 
but my mother doesn't believe it. She says what the Helan people say are more right.” 


“What the Helan people say? How is it different?” 

Eliza was the one who asked. 

“Yes, it went like this, if I remember right. This son of the landlord, the person said to 
be the cause of the riot, is actually a very skilled ruler. It seems that he had the real 
power in the Helan territory till the riot occurred and that due to his work, the Helan 
territory prospered like never before. Hmm? You guys are listening quite seriously, 
aren't you?” 

Uhh. Not good, not good. Let’s ask more with a more relaxed attitude. With a smile. 

It seems like Eli also thought that was not good as she also had an awkward smile on 
her face now. I shall remember this, that Eli is bad at making up smiles. Although I 


probably shouldn't be the one saying it. 


“Ah, right. I feel like there were a lot of sword orders from Helan territory at that time. 
I remember thinking that they must be going through good economic times.” 


“Right. I heard about Helan territory quite a lot from my mother. She told me to learn 
from him if I was going to inherit the Noris family’s territory in the future. And because 
of all of this, my mother did not believe the rumors and directly heard the actual story 
from the people of Helan. And that’s where she heard that the person who stopped the 
spell ruining Helan lands was the landlord’s son. It is strongly believed by the Helan 
people that the son sacrificed himself at that time to save the land.” 

Exactly which is the actual story? 

Is he a fool or a hero? 

I wonder which of the two Kururi Helan was. 

If I truly am Kururi Helan, then I believe the people of Helan! 


“Both stories are extremes. I wonder which is the truth.” 


And naturally, Eli was also clinged to that. 
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“It really gets on your mind, doesn't it? Actually, it also seems that there was a girl 
beside the landlord’s son when he sacrificed himself. That has become a fairy-tale in 
Helan territory and turned into a picture book. I read it a long time ago when my 
mother bought it. It was a really moving story. Maybe because of that, I also agree with 
my mother, that the Helan territory’s people’s version is true.” 


I also respect young Riot’s opinion! 

So there was a girl who accompanied him, eh......? This has awfully turned quite real. 
“The name of the girl, was it on the picture book?” 

Eli asked Riot as naturally as she could with her awkward smile. 


“What was it again... I read it more than a year ago. It was probably...... ah, it was a 
name similar to yours, Ms. Eli. Shall I bring that picture book tomorrow?” 


“No, it’s fine.” 


Ohoho? If that girl’s name were to be Eliza...... Will we end up burning the letter Rail 
left us? Nah, let’s forget about that. 


“Now then, about the current confused condition of Helan territory. Will you continue, 
old man Barol?” 


“Tam fine. You seem to be more knowledgeable about it than me too so I’m hoping to 
learn something new. I want you to continue.” 


“Alright. Then, I will tell you as much as I know about Helan territory.’ 
As expected of a noble’s son. 
Seems like he will start with the current ruler of the Helan territory. 


“Although the Helan territory’s landlord is still alive, the first prince Arch is 
temporarily governing the territory due to the actual landlord not wanting to do it. 
The story about his son having real power was quite strong so I guess it’s only normal 
for him to not want to do it. After the prince married a commoner girl last year, the 
two of them have been rotating their work quite well. It seems the princess’ reputation 
is wonderful among the people. The marriage brought a lot of animosity from the 
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nobles but that is another story so I will leave it out.” 


The prince married a person from the commoners, eh? I can only imagine but that 
must have been a thorny path. I felt as if I could see their pain and my eyes got watery. 


“That was a good marriage. The prince distributed sake all over the country, which 
made everyone turn towards the prince’s side and so the nobles also had to shut up. 
Hohhohho.” 


Sake all over the country... A very extravagant prince. I didn’t get my sake yet so I shall 
put in an application the next time. 


“It was quite the festival at that time. By the way, sweets were distributed to us 
children. There was this new company which spent quite a lot to celebrate the 
wedding. Either way, such things happened and the two of them supported the Helan 
territory. However, the prince can’t quite keep on governing that land forever. He is the 
prince so he must stay in the capital. After 3 long years, that aspect can now no longer 
be avoided and a new governor is needed. There’s where the political troubles start 
from.” 


Hoho. He’s on a completely different gossip level than old man Barol. As expected of 
my disciple! I should compliment him this time. And as thanks, I should also add some 
special training menu. 


“The current landlord rejects ruling power. The prince who must return to the capital. 
A new coming landlord. Uwah, I can’t help but smell a dispute.” 


“My mother was also saying the same. Moreover, the situation is even worse.” 
“Eh, even worse?” 


“Yes. Are you okay, Ms. Eli and master? You seem kinda down. It’s fine, Helan territory 
is far off to the east, after all. Their influence won't reach all the way here.” 


Is that so, is that so? Thank you for trying to cheer us up. But we can’t help but feel 
gloomy. It doesn’t sound like somebody else’s problem anymore. 


“It has already been decided that the prince will return to the capital but the muddy 
situation right now is about the new landlord. Forcing down all the opposing opinions, 
Dartaniel family was supposed to take the rule but the Gap Company also came up 
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announcing their candidacy by stacking up a huge amount of money. The top of that 
company also seems to be a noble so there isn’t any problem and on top of that, they 
also have a ton of money, making them a very prominent candidate.” 


“Money is amazing. All things considered, everyone really likes Helan territory, huh?” 


“Although Gap company is a new company, they have earned quite a lot. Right, right, 
about what master just said now, my mother also had that on her mind. About why 
the Dartaniel family and the Gap company are going to such lengths to acquire such a 
remote region.” 


“Isn't it because the economy is good?” 
“That was 3 years ago. It’s definitely not like that now.” 
“Then maybe there’s treasure hidden there somewhere.” 


“Ah, I also thought the same. Or rather, such a rumor is going around the capital at the 
moment.’ 


It sure is a happy moment when stuff you randomly say hits the mark. Treasure hidden 
in Helan territory, eh...... 


“Maybe the landlord’s son had hidden away a huge sum of money somewhere-such a 
rumor is spreading.” 


Oi, oi, oi, you really went and did it, didn’t ya, Kururi Helan? 
Come on, my memories, come back right now!! 


“Well, it is a rumor at most. After all, why would they go for such a land otherwise? 
Let’s get back to topic. While these prominent candidates are raising their voice, the 
vital people of the Helan territory are expressing their strong opposition. The prince’s 
rule was temporary and so it was okay but it’s a different story if a new landlord comes 
in. I heard a rebellion might break out in the Helan territory. My mother was also 
saying that it wouldn't be weird if ‘blood flows’” 


“Even if they oppose, do they have any choice? If the prince can’t do it?” 


“Their representative is submitting written opinion to the country. And the content of 
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which is that they will wait till the landlord’s son returns and until then, they won't 
take a new landlord.” 


“That's stubborn.” 

“True. But that just goes to show how amazing the dead son is. However, they can’t 
really keep waiting forever for someone who died. I hope it doesn’t come down to a 
military conflict... 
A military conflict, eh? I can’t picture any good future if that happens. 
“Aren't there any other solutions?” 


“For now. We can only pray that it doesn’t turn into a conflict.” 


Really, that is true. If I weren’t Kururi Helan, I could have let it go saying ‘what a terrible 
situation’ and what not...... Haa, this is troubling. 


“If, and this is purely hypothetical, alright?” 
“What is it, master?” 
“What will happen if that landlord’s son was alive?” 


“Hmmm, won't everything just turn out fine? Hahah, although the son will probably 
have to work a lot then.” 


“Hahahahahaha-” 


I wonder what kind of expression I have on right now. I hope it doesn’t seem like my 
soul is leaving me. 


Riot left to train again, saying ‘it would be nice for him if he doesn’t get punched by the 
affected people saying “where were you these 3 years?!” haha’. Riot looked happy after 
being able to say everything he was wanting to say. 


But for Eli and I, the story put the empty pieces to place, making us feel even more 
gloomy. 


I will admit. I am probably Kururi Helan. And Eli is Eliza Deauville. She accompanied 
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me, and also died. 3 years ago. At the very least, that’s what the world thinks. 

Is the capital’s rumor true... or the people of Helan’s rumor true... 

I request you! Me from 3 years ago, I will trust in you! 

Till Mr. Barol and Riot left today, Eli and I were unusually silent. We consciously tried 
to look energetic but, unfortunately, we didn’t have that much willpower left. That is 


how much Riot’s story weighed in on us. 


And then, I decided on one thing. I will talk to Eli about it when we are alone 
afterwards. 


Eli was making dinner today. 


We were eating out a lot these days but it seems that she really wanted to make some 
here today. 


I gazed at the extravagant dinner lined up on the table. Eli is good at cooking. She is 
elaborate and maybe her affection is also poured into it. 


“You have the face you do when you want to say something.” 


“I will listen as we eat. It would be a waste if it gets cold, after all.” 
“Right.” 


The pumpkin stew Eli makes is exquisite. Ah, so I will have to part with this for a while 


“Eli, I have something to talk about.” 
“The stuff Riot talked about, right?” 
“Yes. I am probably Kururi Helan. No, I am Kururi Helan.” 


“And I am Eliza Deauville.’ 
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“Yes. I was happy when you said you liked your life here. I felt happy that I was able to 
work. If possible, I also want to stay and live here.” 


“But, you will go, right?” 


“Yes. I will go. I will go confirm my identity. And I will go and do the things I left 
undone.” 


“Mr. Moran said we fulfilled our duty. Mr. Rail said he wouldn't say anything to anyone 
about us. But...... you will still go?” 


“Yes.” 


“What will you do if you are the foolish son like the rumors in the capital say? You 
might learn something bad.” 


“Which do you think is true, Eli? The capital’s rumor or the Helan territory’s one?” 


“I don't know, I am fine either way. But I will just say that I think that being a blacksmith 
suits you more.’ 


“Hmm, right.” 


I also think that. Being a noble or the son of a landlord-such stories don't feel real. I 
am the guy who is running a blacksmith here with Eli-that feels more right. 


“Tomorrow morning, I will head for the capital. I will meet with Rail, with the prince 
and learn the truth.” 


“I understand. Hey, can I confirm just this one thing?” 
“Of course.” 
“You will definitely return, right?” 


“Of course. Half of this store is my land, after all.” 
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CHAPTER 113 


I embarked on the journey with little belongings, including the sword made with the 
life dragon’s scales. 


Just before I headed out, Eli handed over a souvenir list to me. Trip?! Is this a trip?! 
Well, I guess it’s fine. She is sending the message to properly return. 

As travelling alone is tough and I don’t know the road either, I decided to joina 10 men 
peddler travelling group. As I knew swordsmanship and magic, I was given the role of 
an escort. 

“You look like a noble and you have a really nice sword but you’re a commoner, huh?” 
“I get that a lot.” 


The peddlers brought that up a lot during the journey. 


And alongside that, one other thing they asked a lot was why I was heading for the 
capital. 


“Iam going to meet an acquaintance.” 
And I replied lightly like that all the time. 
Although it’s not quite clear if they are an acquaintance or not. 


And in fact, I myself don’t really understand what I am going to do after I reach the 
capital. Just that I might understand something if I meet the people I should meet. 


They said monsters and bandits come attacking a lot in the way and in reality, we did 
encounter many monsters. And each of those times, I cleanly buried them, so they 


were all impressed. 


“We could introduce you to so many good jobs if you were job hunting there.” 
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It seems like that was also one of the reasons why they asked the reason behind my 
journey. 


They were just looking out for me as many go to the capital looking for a job. 


And like that, our journey was going smooth and our relationship was also improving 
day by day. 


And so, I felt like asking them. 


I have started feeling a bit scared about learning new things recently but this journey 
is all about that so I thought I would ask them about it. 


“Are the Dartaniel family and Gap company also famous at the capital?” 
I started pecking with the stuff they are supposed to be knowledgeable about. 


I assumed that they would at least know something about Gap company as they are 
an association of peddlers. 


“Of course. Dartaniel family has been carrying on the core of the capital’s economy 
since long ago so they are like beings above the clouds to us peddlers. Gap company is 
a young company which recently started standing out. We're also feeding off of them 
a little recently. They are also rapidly growing so the Dartaniel and their relation is 
like that of cats and dogs.” 


“Like cats and dogs, eh?” 


Maybe the reason behind them trying to snatch Helan territory lies somewhere 
around there. 


“We're doing business with both of them, you see? So if their relation worsens any 
further, we will probably have to cut ties with one of them. It seems like they are 
quarreling over the Helan territory and think that the faster this ends, the better.” 


It seems like the Helan territory wasn’t that rare of a topic among the peddlers. 


During this journey, I heard that name many times. I could guess that political info 
were vital to the peddlers, as well. 
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“Hey, sorry to ask this while you are worrying but, realistically speaking, which side 
do you plan to go to?” 


Dartaniel family or the new Gap company? 


“You're not a kid and you have saved us quite a lot this journey so I will let you in on 
something good. I can’t say this out loud so come closer.” 


I went closer with my ears to the guy I was the closest with in the journey. 
“Everyone’s opinion hasn't yet settled but it will be Gap company, without a doubt.” 
“Oho?” 


Without a doubt, eh? So you're saying you guys will pick the new Gap company over 
the old and continuing Dartaniel family? 


I can’t think that these peddlers would do something against their own interest. And 
more importantly, during this journey, while the period maybe short, I also 
understood that they are extremely capable. 


And these capable peddlers are choosing-or at least, plan to choose the Gap company. 


Are the Gap company planning to take the Helan territory as a symbol to show that 
they are also taking the hegemony from the Dartaniel family? It’s quite plausible. 


I was planning to visit Rail at the capital. 
However, now that I think about it, I don’t have any means to contact him. 


As far as I have heard, this guy called Rail seems to be of quite a high rank himself and 
there was also the worry of not being able to meet him if I go suddenly like this. 


And right there, this interesting story about Gap company came up. 


I felt like I wanted to meet the head of this company. I want to ask him some things, 
like why he wants the Helan territory. 


At the very least, that is more realistic than suddenly meeting the prince. 
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“You think it would be possible to meet the top of the Dartaniel family or Gap company?” 
“That would be impossible.” 
I guess that is also not very realistic, huh? 


“It goes without saying for the Dartaniel family. They wouldn’t meet us commoners at 
all. Besides, there were a lot of incidents of the Gap company being harrassed by the 
nobles and they have such a big armed faction that you wouldn't think they are a firm. 
Moreover, the top of the company hasn’t come out in public once. Every public 
appearance is handled by the number 2.” 


My, my. Dartaniel family, who lives in a different world and Gap company’s head, who 
hasn't even shown himself in public even once. 


I feel like searching for Rail would be more safe and easy now. 

“But, we will be going to the Gap company to make a deal and stock up. Is your 
acquaintance in the Gap company? If so, then that would be the perfect time for you 
to meet them.” 


“Nah, it’s fine. What will you be stocking up on?” 


“Well, that’s medicine, of course, since we’re talking about the Gap company. They rose 
up with that, after all.” 


Medicine...... they said, looking at me with a dumbfounded expression as | didn’t know 
about it. So Gap company means medicine and knowing that is only normal among the 
people of this country. Sorry, for being ignorant of the ways of the world and not 
needing any medicine. 


Our journey progressed and | kept gathering more ‘general knowledge’ and other 
knowledge about the capital. 


By the time the number of large buildings increased around us, I could feel that we 
were close to the capital. 


After that, we went through a huge door and | understood that we got into the capital. 


“We will be going to the Gap company right away but, you will come along as well, 
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right?” 


The plan was to go our separate ways after entering the capital but since they did ask 
me, I decided to tag along. 


Among all the big buildings in that corner, one building was clearly different from the 
rest. It stood towering over the other buildings like a big, fat tower. On all four sides, 
there were walls of 5 meter height which surrounded it, leaving only one entrance at 
the north side. There were 10 guards lined up in front of the entrance. If you can’t 
cross this one and only door, it was obvious you couldn't get inside. 


When entering, the peddler group, including me, underwent a strict full body check. 


Although I heard that they were harassed by the nobles before, this just felt a bit too 
much. 


However, when I looked at the serious expressions of the people doing the body 
checks, I also felt that maybe it wasn’t too much. Things like swords and other stuff, 
which are not related to the business they do here, were all taken. 


That’s scary. I could tell that the top of this company probably went through a lot. 


After being let in, while the peddlers were stocking up, I looked up at the top of the 
tower in front of me. 


I wonder if the top is at the very top of this building. 

It happened when I was thinking that — suddenly my body was lifted off the ground. 
My necks were tightened. When I turned around, I found a tall man, over 2 meters tall, 
grabbing me by the collar. 


I gripped him back with my wrist, passed a shock with magic and undid his binding. 


I just sent a moment’s pain for him to let go so it shouldn’t have done that much 
damage to him. 


You came up grabbing me all of a sudden so let’s call it even with this. 


However, before I realized, I was surrounded by 10 armed men. 
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“You aren't a peddler, are you?” 
The peddlers I came with were also restrained as they thought of them as accomplices. 


“It is true, I am not a peddler. But that group of peddlers over there are not related, so 
let them go. They just brought me here with good intention.” 


My words didn’t reach him. They didn’t let the peddlers go and the 10 men who 
surrounded me didn’t loosen up a bit. 


I didn’t come here with the intention to fight. How did it come to this? 


But just when I thought I had to fight, I heard a clap from the other side of the 10 men 
surrounding me. 


“Stop it.” 
A long, slender man, with a kind-looking face, was standing there. 


“Let go of the peddlers. They are good people. And don’t forget to properly apologize 
for your discourtesy. And I will take care of that red-haired guest.” 


Just as he gave the orders, the members of the company immediately started taking 
actions. The peddlers were let go and were apologized to. 


“Nuno, you will come with us.” 
“Understood.” 


The man called Nuno was the 2 meter tall, big guy who grabbed me by the collar a 
while ago. 


“You will come quietly, right?” 
The man glanced at me. 
“Alright.” 


The big man firmly grabbed my shoulder and we went inside the tower. 
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Before entering, I apologized to the peddlers. 


When I did that, the guy I was closest to among the group raised two fingers to send a 
message to me. 


I just nodded and continued walking. 
It seems like this guy is the number two. 
Judging from the situation, not Nuno, it’s the slender guy walking at front. 


I was led into a room underground. After entering, the door behind me was closed and 
even locked. Successfully confined, eh? 


I took the seat opposite that man. The door was even locked so I don’t think there was 
a need but Nuno was also blocking off the exit. 


“Now then, with this we can talk properly.’ 
“Properly, eh...?” 


“Let's start with introductions. I think your friend in the peddler group informed you 
but I am the number two of this company, Tristana. Nice to meet you.” 


He smiled and even extended his hand for a handshake. I shook his hand. 


How should I introduce myself? Should I go with Kururi? Or do I even include the 
family name, Helan? Nah, I will just go with Kururi. 


“Tam Kururi.” 


“Mm?!...... Hou? Alright, I have just decided. I don’t know what you are planning but...... 
I don’t plan on letting you leave normally anymore.’ 


Why?! Even though I just introduced myself?! 


I wonder if the way I said it was bad. Tristana still had the smile on but he was 
definitely angry. Seems like I ended up pressing a button I shouldn't have. 


“The peddlers from a while before are well-known here. They aren’t enemies to us. 
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But, you are different. You look like a noble. Where did you get in from?” 

“I get that a lot. I came here out of my own will.” 

“Of your own will. Why?” 

“I came to meet the top of this company. Although I was told it would be hard.” 

“What will you do after meeting him?” 

The way he talked didn’t change but the atmosphere got more stinging. Is he being 
wary that I will assassinate him after I meet him? Aren't you being a bit too tensed up 
when I didn’t even meet him yet? 


“I just want to ask him why he wants to be the landlord of Helan territory.” 


“Helan territory, you say? You bastard, you called yourself Kururi, didn’t you? How 
much do you know?” 


Tristana’s eyes looked dangerous. It was so sharp that I was worried a beam might 
come flying at me. Did I say something weird again? 


“No, I don’t really know anything. Really.” 
“Now I can’t let you leave even more. Nuno, what do you think?” 
Tristana asked the man standing in front of the door for his opinion. 


“This guy can use quite a bit of magic. We need to be cautious but I also feel like he is 
different from all the assassins up till now.” 


“To be honest, I have the same opinion. But why do you think that?” 
“My intuition tells me.” 

“Your intuition, eh? That’s troubling as your intuition is usually correct.” 
Seems like they are trying to decide on how to deal with me. 


They were saying something about assassins so I guess these guys faced troubles that 
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way too, huh? I guess it’s only natural for them to be wary of me. 
“Now then, what shall we do?” 

“How about letting me meet the boss?” 

Rejected.” 

Tristana and Nuno’s voice cleanly overlapped. 


Their loyalty is pretty amazing. Does the boss have a really strong, unifying force or 
something? 


“Seems like you guys like your boss quite a lot. I feel like wanting to meet him even 
more now.” 


“You're not meeting him, I told you.” 

Nuno said with a coercive voice. 

“Where does that loyalty come from? Money?” 
“You won't understand.” 


After that, the two of them started talking to themselves. About what to do with me 
and what not. 


“If you can’t decide, then let me go. It doesn’t feel like I will be able to meet the boss 
either so.” 


“Rejected.” 

So they won't let me go or let me meet the boss, eh? 

Immediately after coming to the capital, I ended up getting into something bothersome. 
And so, at the end, they just put me in the prison underground the tower. 


What? This is what you do after thinking all that? ‘Let’s put him in prison for now’-is 
just abandoning thinking altogether, you know. 
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CHAPTER 114 


My first day in prison. 


They serve free meals here. There is also a bed. But it is underground, and I don’t like 
that there no sunlight. 


Sometimes a person I know will come to visit. 


It is Nuno. What I like about his visits is that he brings light. That is all. Really, that is all. 


“Yesterday, if we had continued to fight. Which of us would have won?” 

His talks are so boring. 

I roll around in bed and converse with Nuno, who comes to have boring conversations. 
“I would. You're hardly a match for me.” 

“Then you should have, then you could have gone to see the boss.” 

“That's because I didn’t come to fight. I just wanted to see him.” 


“I see. I am still talking with Tristana about how to deal with you. So don't think of 
escaping. If you do, we will execute you without question.” 


“Heh. Can you really?” 


This place really causes you to lose heart. 


After Nuno left, I seriously considered escaping. 


On my second day of imprisonment. 
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The food came on time again. It’s pretty tasty, so I thought that I wouldn't escape just 
yet. 


Boring Nuno has not visited me today. 
Instead, some short guy came to visit. 


I saw him through the dim light when he came down the stairs, but he was wearing a 
coat and a hood. 


Unlike Nuno, he did not bring a light with him. But it was so dark that you could barely 
see your own feet. Was he alright? 


And why had he come down here? 


He sat down in front of my cell. 

“What are you doing?” 

“Woahhh!!?!?!” 

He looked like he was about to die of shock when I spoke to him. 
“There is someone in there?” 


“Yes, | was caught yesterday and thrown in here. That voice, you are neither Nuno or 
Tristana.” 


“Hm? Ah, yes, I am neither. So, you were caught by them. Are you an assassin?” 
“No, I am not. I’m just being kept in here temporarily.” 


“Oh, that’s too bad. But there are so many assassins, and you cannot be too careful. 
Don't hate us too much.” 


“I don't. The food is delicious. And if it gets too bad, I'll just escape.” 


“Hmph, you're very confident. Oh, I shouldn't even be talking to you.” 
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“Oh? You didn’t come here to see me?” 


“Indeed. I have some other business.” 


He moved away from my cell and continued to walk on. 


I couldn't see him at all after he took several steps. There was only a little light that 
leaked from the upper floors, and so I couldn't see very far away. 


“Were you just letting your eyes get used to the darkness?” 
“Exactly.” 
He said from a short distance away. 


I couldn't see him, but your voice echoed well down here, so I could hear him clearly. 


“Is there a reason that you aren't using a light?” 

“There is. You know what the company is doing here, don’t you?” 
“No, I don't.” 

“Huh? Oh, really? That’s unusual.” 


I couldn’t see him, but I could tell that he was taken aback. I’m sorry, but I had little 
understanding of what was common knowledge!! 


“We sell medicinal herbs. And other healthy diet products. And we’ve been spreading 
towards other fields recently.” 


“Hmmm.” 
“You don’t seem very interested. Well, that is fine. Every floor of this tower is developing 
these products. And it also functions as an exchange. But production happens in a 


different location.” 


“Hmmm.” 
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“You really don’t care. Well, this basement is the exception. After all, you can’t plant 
any herbs down here, as it gets no sunlight.’ 


“So that is why it is a prison. And also a storage room I suppose?” 


“Yes, but we've recently been trying to create new varieties. Seeds that don’t need the 
sun, or hate light. If that goes well, we will be able to produce them in more locations.” 


“That's amazing.” 

“Oh? You are finally interested then?” 

Both of us could only hear each other, but it almost felt like we were enjoying a 
conversation face to face. I got along with this guy. That’s what I thought. 

“It’s strange. I generally hate people, but it feels natural to talk with you.” 

“I was thinking the same thing.” 

“I hope that you are proved innocent soon, and are able to get out.” 

“I agree. But do you know anything about the boss here? I came here to find that out.” 
“Well, yes, of course, I know.’ 

“What kind of person is this boss?” 

“What kind... Not very friendly.” 

“The boss hates people too. That seems pretty bad for the company.’ 

“I suppose.” 


The boss and employees hated people. And many of them were fighters. This company 


was weird. 


“Anything else? What do you know?” 
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“Hmmm, what do you want to know? I know a lot about the boss, so you can ask me 
anything.” 


The unexpected answer came from the dark. 


This was surprising luck. My guess is that they got along due to both hating people, 
and he rose to a high position. 


“Ah, alright. Yes, yes. Why does he want to become the lord of the Helan territories? I 
wanted to ask that.” 


“The Helan territories. I don’t know why you want to know that, but I will answer. It is 
an important place for the boss.” 


“Important place? It’s not because the Dartanel family wanted it?” 


“No. It’s nothing so stupid as that. That place... Yes, Nuno and Tristana are from there. 
Three years ago... well, you probably don’t know.” 


Oomph. He thinks I don’t know anything now. 

However, I had heard about it recently. 

“There was some incident in the Helan territories, wasn’t there? I know that.” 

“Oh, that’s a surprise. Yes, the people of Helan were suffering. That’s when I built the 
company. I made donations with the profits, and then Nuno and Tristana approached 
me. They wanted to work for me as a show of gratitude. Ever since then, they have 
continued to protect me.” 

“That's a nice story.’ 


“Isn't it?” 


The man in the coat laughed with a little embarrassment. I could only hear him, but I 
could tell. 


Still, I learned something important. 
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The Gap company wasn’t trying to go against the Dartanel family. They had been 
helping the people who lived in those lands from a long time ago. 


Then I had no reason to meet him now. I was sure that the people would be satisfied 
if such a man became the new lord. 

“Thank you. Now, my purpose is complete.” 

“It is?” 

“Yes. I came to ask the motive for wanting the Helan territories. If your boss has no 
disgraceful intentions, then I have nothing to say to him. And so, I think I'll just escape 
from here now.” 

“Should you really be telling me this? What if I told Nuno?” 

“Please don't. We’ve become such good friends.” 

“I suppose you are right. And I don’t have many people I can talk to, so I will save you 
the trouble. Alright, but wait a moment. I'll give you some of these medicinal herbs. It 
will help when you have a cold. Just drink it. And if we meet again, let me know how it 
worked.” 

“Why are you so Secretive about doing this? You could have the others help you.” 
“This is too fun to share with other people.” 


“What the hell?” 


The man in the coat was picking the herbs. I couldn’t see him, but I think that he was 
enjoying himself. 


It was something that I thought from when he first came in, but he really likes 
medicinal herbs. In fact, he was touching them even while we were talking. And now 
the smell of the herbs was filling the entire room. He touched them every day, so I 
suppose the smell had soaked into his skin and was difficult to get rid of at this point. 


But I liked people like that. 
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We would have probably become good friends if we had met somewhere else. 


Well, unfortunately, it was time to make my escape now. 
I created a blade of wind and cut my way out of the prison. 


I had met someone nice in the end, and so these two days had not been a waste. 


After I was out, I sensed a presence nearby. It was the man in the coat. 


He took my hand and filled it with the herbs. 


“You should grind it up and drink it. It’s a little bitter, but who doesn’t like that?” 
“I guess So.” 


Medicine is better if it is bitter. It makes you think that it'll be more effective. 


“Alright, I’m going now.” 

“Be safe.” 

I said goodbye to the person whose face I could not see. 

He now moved to the far corner of the basement. He would continue to fidget with the 
herbs even after I escaped, I guess. He really loved them. 

Before going through the door that led to the first floor, I decided to ask a final 
question. 

“What is your name?” 

“I... Tristana has forbidden me from saying it. But, I feel as if I can tell you anyway.” 
“Oh? Why?” 
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“Don't worry about it. My name is Toto Gap.” 


Toto Gap... Wait? Wasn't this company called the Gap company? Was that a coincidence? 


“Are you related to the boss by any chance?” 

“No, I am the boss.” 

“Ah, I see.” 

That was a surprise. So I was talking to the boss the whole time. I wish I could see his 
face, but I needed to escape. Hmm, I'll give up on the face then. 

“So, I can believe what you said about Helan, right?” 

“Without a doubt. That was my true feelings.” 


“I see. As a thank you for telling me your real name, | will tell you mine. I am Kururi 
Helan. I am a blacksmith. See ya 


» 
! 


I opened the door and ran. 
The other employees were shocked to see me, but I just kept running. 


I knew that their boss was a nice guy, and I did not want to use violence against them. 


I was able to go outside after running. 


When I turned around, Nuno and a man in a hood were there. Perhaps it was the boss 
who had been in the basement. 


But this was goodbye. 


I used the small imperfections in the wall to climb up and waved at them with a smile. 
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Now, I guess I'll go to the king’s castle next. 
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CHAPTER 115 


I will admit it with honesty. 

Eli is very cute. 

After waking up without any memories, I was so taken by her beauty. I have met many 
women since then. And every time I think it. That Eli is the most beautiful in all the 
world. There is no one else who compares to her beauty. But I was too embarrassed 
to say such a thing in front of her. But sometimes, I think it. That there really isn’t 
another women in this world who is more beautiful than her. 

But why am I confessing this? 

It is because for the first time ever, I saw a beautiful woman who can compare to Eli. 
Yes. Perhaps she did not exceed her, but she could without a doubt stand next to her! 
It was when I had bought fruit from an old lady in the market and had just bitten into 
it. 


I was wondering how I was to get into the castle. I went the day before, and the guard 
threw me out. With accusations of being a suspicious person. 


Could I jump over the walls like I did when escaping the Gap Company? 

But there was a big risk in doing that. 

Of course, breaking in would mean that the castle knights would chase me. 

Not only that. What if the prince was to ask me who I was? There was a possibility. In 


spite of what Rail said, it was still dangerous. 


It was as I was thinking such things and wandering around, that an angel descended 
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from heaven. 

A large crowd had gathered, and so I had looked to see what the commotion was. 
And it was then that I saw an almost unbelievably beautiful woman who was being 
escorted by guards. I was so shocked that I nearly dropped the fruit that I was biting 
into. 

She was just as cute as Eli. No, Eli was still cuter. No, she really is just as cute. 

“You seem to be really smitten.” 

Uh, it was true. Some strange old man started to talk to me. He was one of the spectators. 
“You know that it’s no good? That person lives above the clouds.” 

“Really? She is a real angel!?” 

“As if! She is the maid of the first prince. Her name is Iris. I have a painting of her” 
Would you like to see it? The old man asked. 

I see. So that beautiful person is Lady Iris, who Rail was talking about. 

Huh... so she really was that beautiful. And she was the prince’s exclusive maid. What 
an envious relationship they had. 

If we really did know each other, I would really like to shake her hand. No, no! 

If we really did know each other, maybe I can enter the castle if I speak to her? 

I doubt it would work so smoothly. The guards are glaring at everyone, they would 


probably cut at me if I jumped out. 


“Lady Iris often shows her face outside of the castle like this. She comes to listen to the 
voices of troubled citizens, as the prince is too busy.” 
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“Ah, how commendable.” 

“Yes. Commendable. But she is too far out of our reach.” 

Out of our reach, huh. 

But the more I looked at her, the more that felt like the truth. 

Oh, Iris was walking again. It looked like she would be moving away from here now. 


The people that had gathered around her were now moving in order to allow her to 
pass through. 


A clear path was made for her to walk. 
Lady Iris would wave at the people as she passed them by. 


Oh, she was looking this way now. 


Maybe she would wave at me too... Damn it, I was just one of the spectators now. 


But this was such a good opportunity. 


Lady Iris was now very close to us. 


Just right in front of me, so close that I could touch her. She smiled cheerfully and 
continued to wave. 


“Ah.” 
Yes. She totally waved at me just now. I’m so lucky. 


Damn it, damn it. I was acting just like these other old men. 


Lady Iris moved on past us. 


It was amazing. She was a commoner who rose to the prince’s maid. And now she 
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visited the people whom she cared about. What a wonderful person. I was glad to have 
even gotten a glimpse of her. 


Lady Iris continued to walk between the crowds of people. Her back became smaller 
and smaller. 


And then she suddenly stopped. 

It was like she had frozen. 

Her back looked tense. Then her head tilted to the side. 

Then she turned around so sharply that you could hear her shoes scrape the ground. 
Her guards were unable to react in time to this strange movement, and Iris moved 
away from them. 

Iris dashed back to a certain spot. Right in front of my eyes. 

“Hey, look. It’s Lady Iris. She is looking towards us!” 

The nameless old man said loudly. 

I knew that perfectly well. She really was in front of me. 

We both stood very still and looked at each other in the eyes. 

Woah, she was so pretty. I wonder if she would give me her address. 


No, no, no. I can’t think such impure thoughts. 


“La-lady Iris!! What is it!?” 
The knights said as they came after her. 
They saw that Iris was staring at me, and they cast me a suspicious glare. 


Other people were now gathering to see what the matter was. But Lady Iris remained 
still. Eventually, everyone fell silent. 
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“What is your name?” 

Lady Iris broke the silence. 

Huh? Is she asking me? Me? Me! 

“My name is Kururi.” 

Lady Iris rubbed her eyes. Then she blinked wildly and looked at me again. 
Then she closed her eyes again and started to furiously slap her cheeks. 
“Lady Iris!? What are you!?” 


Seriously, what was she doing!? Her poor, beautiful skin. 


“Are you Kururi? Are you really Kururi?” 

“Yes, I think I’m Kururi.” 

“Hah...” 

She seemed to finally relax. Well, actually, it was more like her spirit left her body. 
“Ah, aawawawawwa, so-someone!!! Seize him!!” 


One second she seemed to have left her body, but the next, she was screaming madly 
and ordering that I be captured. 


Everyone else was surprised at this, but the knights were quick, and they immediately 
came at me with drawn swords. 
What!? Why is this happening!? 


I pushed the nameless old man into the oncoming knights and ran in the other 
direction. I had to get away! I was being chased by armed knights. 
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“Hey, wait!” 


I won't wait! I pushed through the crowds and ran desperately. 


Ultimately, I was able to run away. But wanted posters of me were posted all over the city. 
I had a mantle that I used when coming to the royal capital, and I wore it to hide my face. 


And so I was able to escape capture. 


Still, why had the lady ordered for my arrest? 

This question lingered in my mind. 

That night, I stayed at a shabby-looking inn where I would be allowed inside in spite 
of covering my face. 


I looked at the poster I had hidden in my clothes. 


‘Wanted: Kururu Helan 


Please come to the castle immediately. You will not be harmed. I just want to ask you 
some questions. 


We request information from anyone who recognizes this face. Please do not hurt 
him!’ 
The first half was for me. 


The second half was to the country. 


You will not be harmed... Lies! Complete lies!! 


I could see this trap from a mile away. This was the same thing as people who promise 
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they won't get mad!! Seriously, this was scary! The royal capital was scary!! 


That night, I imagined who my true self was before I lost my memory. 

I think of Iris’ face when she looked shocked and then tried to have me arrested. 

And this was the answer that I came up with. 

Before I lost my memory, I must have used my status as a noble to harass Iris, who was 
a commoner. That must be it. 


And now that our statuses have changed, she wants to throw me into hell for all of my 
bad behavior!! 


It will be the end if I get caught. I will be in prison for life. 


They would find out that I escaped from the Gap Company prison, and so have a 24- 
hour surveillance team, no doubt. 


This was bad, bad, bad. 


I needed to escape the royal capital as soon as possible! 
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CHAPTER 116 


Ever since that day when I met Iris, my wanted posters were circulated throughout 
the royal capital. 


Not only that, but they were so serious that the contents of it were updated every day. 


Sometimes it would be a message from Lady Iris. 

Sometimes it would be a message from Prince Arch. 

And then there were times it would be a message from Prince Rahsa. 

What impressive acting ability on their part. They wanted to capture me so bad that 


even the names of princes were being used. Considering how much effort was going 
into this, it was clear that I would be shown the depths of hell if I were to get caught. 


I spent days in a shabby inn after that. I was waiting for the commotion to die down, 
but it seemed that things were only getting worse. 


I was in the kind of shabby inn that no one would want to stay at, and yet the posters 
were put up even here. And there was even a warning that I might be covering my face. 


Through careful eavesdropping near merchants, I learned that the whole royal capital 
had been carefully closed off. Anyone who wanted to enter or leave had to go through 
a thorough inspection. And while I was the prime target, they were also using the 
opportunity to flush out any other troublesome figures. All you villains out there, I am 
truly sorry for inconveniencing you! 


All because I harassed a lady. 


Security was so tight that not even a rat could escape. And I knew that I would not be 
able to leave the capital. It would be suicide to even try. 


traitorAIZEN 119 | 175 


And things only got worse from there. 

I heard the news that the Gap company were working with the royal military police to 
catch me. Isn’t this a little too much because of some inappropriate behavior? No, it is 
Lady Iris we are talking about. Perhaps this degree of punishment is normal. 

In any case, I had to run away. 

Instead of dwindling, the number of posters increased every day. And they even added 
a reward. 


It said that any who offered helpful information would be paid a hefty sum of money. 


Shockingly, this wanted poster even added that I would be rewarded if I turned myself 
in. 


One poster said that I would be treated to a feast. Another said I would be given gold. 
And this other one promised me a famous sword. 


Damn it. They knew exactly what kind of things I wanted. They clearly had a brilliant 
strategist. 

To be honest, I was at a complete loss. 

I couldn't leave the city, and I couldn't enter inns. 

I was running out of food. I was starting to give up and considering turning myself in 
at the castle. 

However, something happened first. 


In the main plaza of the city, Rail Rain was to be executed in that public space. 


He was surrounded by knights and looked haggard with a sign around his neck. 
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“Kururi, come out now. Come out for me.” 


The heavy sign read. He had been carrying it for the whole day. 


Ah, how sad. 


They must have found out that he had abandoned his duties by not throwing me out 
for my behavior. 


And so I could assume that either Lady Iris or the Prince was having him punished. 


I felt terrible. The important information he was keeping in his chest was now destroyed 
because of my thoughtless actions. 


I’m sorry, Rail! One day I will repay you. 


I wanted to return to Eli quickly. And I want to live a quiet life. 

I will make up for harassing Lady Iris in the long term, but I just wanted to get out of 
here for now. 

Of course, things were not that easy, and I was quickly discovered by the soldiers. 

It quickly drew attention everywhere, and the soldiers banded together to chase me. 


Of course, they had the advantage of knowing the area, and the situation became worse 
for me. 


Before I knew it, knights riding horses and even small dragons with ash-colored scales 
started to appear. 

Even when I climbed up onto roofs, I could not escape the eyes of the flying dragons. 
“There he is!” 


When I heard that excited cry, I knew that it was the end for me. 
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I was one step closer to a future where I was chained to a wall and beaten up by Lady 
Iris. 

I jumped from roof to roof and continued to escape the knights by a hair’s breadth. 
However, I finally reached my limits. 

I had accidentally jumped onto the lowest roof in the area, and ten dragon-riding 
knights immediately surrounded me from above. If I jumped off the roof, one hundred 
soldiers would be waiting for me on the ground. 

There was no place above. And no place below. 


I knew that there was no good future waiting for me if I got caught. Then, I might as 
well go out in style, I thought. 


I unsheathed the sword made of life dragon scales. Phew. It was actually rather romantic 
to go down with the last sword you made. 
But perhaps they did not want to clash swords with me. One of the dragon riders 


descended to my eye level. 


The knight was not holding a weapon. Maybe there was room to negotiate then. 


“You are Kururi Helan then? Please listen to what I have to say.” 
“I will listen. But I don’t know if I will agree.” 


“Thank you. Lady Iris, no, this entire country wishes to greet you into the castle as an 
official guest. And so, would you please come with us without resisting?” 


Greet me as an official guest? This pervert? 
Stupid. Impossible. 


It’s a trap. This is a trap. No harasser would be invited as a guest. 
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“What is my crime? Surely a knight would know?” 
“Crime! We were instructed to ensure your complete safety.” 


I see, so they want me in tip-top shape for torture? You have extreme interests, Lady 
Iris. 


I might have to hurt myself if it comes to it. 

Still, there was yet a chance to escape, if I could defeat these 10 knights. I didn’t want 
to kill good people, but I would make up for this as well on a later date! If I remember 
to! 

“Haaaa!!” 

I dash forward and slash at the knight who was in front of me. 


He instantly tried to control his dragon and escape into the sky, but the dragon resisted 
unexpectedly, and he was unable to move. 


He then went for his sword, but by then, my sword was already at his throat. 
Of course, I had no intention of killing him, and only used the flat of my blade. 


The knight was hit hard enough to knock him unconscious, and he fell off the dragon. 


Yes! I think I could win this!? 
I immediately grabbed the reins of the dragon. 
I tried to ride the dragon like I would ride a horse, but... it wouldn’t move. Did this 


really control differently than a horse!? 


I kicked its sides, but it did not react. In the meantime, the other knights had made a 
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tight circle around me. Not only that, but I could see that soldiers were climbing up 
the building. 


Bah! Move! I swung my sword threateningly and only then did the dragon finally fly. 


I nearly lost my balance, but realized that it was indeed similar to a horse once it was 
in the air, and I was able to regain my balance. 


The knights surround me. It was good and well that I was in the air now, but the air 
around me was not open space. 
I desperately swing my sword around. Come and I'll cut you! 


However, none of them charged towards me. It wasn’t because they were afraid of 
casualties. 


All of them had lost control of their dragons. And an opening was created in front of 
us. The circle had broken for some reason. 


And I was not going to let such a chance pass me by, and so I flew out from that gap. 
These dragons had a lot of speed. 

I was quickly far away from the building I was just near. I already looked quite small. 
Phew, I escaped public execution then. 

This dragon would allow me to escape the tight security of the capital. The disaster 
had turned into a blessing. I was so thankful to this dragon. 

As we flew, I thought back on the sudden change with the knights. 

There was one possibility I could think of, I mean, it really was the only possibility. 

I looked at the life dragon sword I was holding. It was when I swung this sword that 


the dragon finally obeyed me, and then the other dragons had followed my will over 
their riders. 
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It was unexpected good luck, but I was going to make the most of it. I would figure out 
the reason for it later when I had time. 

And so I continued to fly with the dragon under the warm rays of the sun. 

I could see the edge of the royal capital now! There was the strict inspection station. 
It had nothing to do with me, now that I was in the air. 

Ahahaha. Viva, my escape!... or so I thought. 

But something was wrong with the weather. 


It had suddenly become cloudy. 


I was scared but looked up. 
Woah!? This is the worst. 


There was a dragon flying way up high that was at least twice the size of the dragon 
that I was riding. I was sure that there was someone controlling it. 


The huge dragon had red scales and easily caught up with my dragon, which was flying 
at top speed. 


And with the harsh sound of cutting through the air, it moved in front of me as if to 
block my path. 

As I had thought, there was a rider. 

But there was something different about this one. 


It was something like refinement. A noble and dignified person. That is what I thought 
of in an instant. 


And also young. I knew it when I saw his face. All of the knights had been older than 
me, but this man was younger. 
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“It’s been three years. Brother, I looked for you long and hard.” 
“Brother?” 
As if. How could I have had such a noble-looking younger brother? 


I’m sorry. I’m a terrible older brother. Your brother is now doing all that he can to 
escape from his crime of harassing a girl. 
|” 


“Brother, do you not remember me? It’s Rahsa 


“I’m sorry. I don’t remember you. Besides, we don’t look alike. Did we have different 
mothers? But your brother is busy now, so let me go. It will be horrible to get caught 


» 


now. 


“Brother, I have so much that I want to talk to you about. But for now, there is 
absolutely no chance that I will let you go! Please allow me to capture you!” 


“No! I don’t want to be crucified!” 


“What are you talking about!?” 


I was through with talking. 


I swung my sword at the dragon of this man named Rahsa. 


a oy 
ane 


a oy 
ann 


The blade swooshed noisily in the air. 


Huh? What!? I thought this opened paths through dragons for you... Thats weird. I 
guess some dragons were immune! 


I quickly changed gears and controlled my own dragon to dive down under the belly 
of the red dragon. 
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And then I accelerated and shot forward. 


“What is my crime? Surely a knight would know?” 
“Crime! We were instructed to ensure your complete safety.’ 


I see, so they want me in tip-top shape for torture? You have extreme interests, Lady 
Iris. 


I might have to hurt myself if it comes to it. 

Still, there was yet a chance to escape, if I could defeat these 10 knights. I didn’t want 
to kill good people, but I would make up for this as well on a later date! If I remember 
to! 

“Haaaa!!” 

I dash forward and slash at the knight who was in front of me. 


He instantly tried to control his dragon and escape into the sky, but the dragon resisted 
unexpectedly, and he was unable to move. 


He then went for his sword, but by then, my sword was already at his throat. 
Of course, I had no intention of killing him, and only used the flat of my blade. 


The knight was hit hard enough to knock him unconscious, and he fell off the dragon. 


Yes! I think I could win this!? 
I immediately grabbed the reins of the dragon. 


I tried to ride the dragon like I would ride a horse, but... it wouldn’t move. Did this 
really control differently than a horse!? 


traitorAIZEN 127 | 175 


I kicked its sides, but it did not react. In the meantime, the other knights had made a 
tight circle around me. Not only that, but I could see that soldiers were climbing up 
the building. 

Bah! Move! I swung my sword threateningly and only then did the dragon finally fly. 


I nearly lost my balance, but realized that it was indeed similar to a horse once it was 
in the air, and I was able to regain my balance. 


The knights surround me. It was good and well that I was in the air now, but the air 
around me was not open space. 
I desperately swing my sword around. Come and I'll cut you! 


However, none of them charged towards me. It wasn’t because they were afraid of 
casualties. 


All of them had lost control of their dragons. And an opening was created in front of 
us. The circle had broken for some reason. 


And I was not going to let such a chance pass me by, and so I flew out from that gap. 
These dragons had a lot of speed. 

I was quickly far away from the building I was just near. I already looked quite small. 
Phew, I escaped public execution then. 

This dragon would allow me to escape the tight security of the capital. The disaster 
had turned into a blessing. I was so thankful to this dragon. 

As we flew, I thought back on the sudden change with the knights. 

There was one possibility I could think of, I mean, it really was the only possibility. 

I looked at the life dragon sword I was holding. It was when I swung this sword that 


the dragon finally obeyed me, and then the other dragons had followed my will over 
their riders. 


traitorAIZEN 128 | 175 


It was unexpected good luck, but I was going to make the most of it. I would figure out 
the reason for it later when I had time. 

And so I continued to fly with the dragon under the warm rays of the sun. 

I could see the edge of the royal capital now! There was the strict inspection station. 
It had nothing to do with me, now that I was in the air. 

Ahahaha. Viva, my escape!... or so I thought. 

But something was wrong with the weather. 


It had suddenly become cloudy. 


I was scared but looked up. 
Woah!? This is the worst. 


There was a dragon flying way up high that was at least twice the size of the dragon 
that I was riding. I was sure that there was someone controlling it. 


The huge dragon had red scales and easily caught up with my dragon, which was flying 
at top speed. 


And with the harsh sound of cutting through the air, it moved in front of me as if to 
block my path. 

As I had thought, there was a rider. 

But there was something different about this one. 


It was something like refinement. A noble and dignified person. That is what I thought 
of in an instant. 


And also young. I knew it when I saw his face. All of the knights had been older than 
me, but this man was younger. 
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“It’s been three years. Brother, I looked for you long and hard.” 
“Brother?” 
As if. How could I have had such a noble-looking younger brother? 


I’m sorry. I’m a terrible older brother. Your brother is now doing all that he can to 
escape from his crime of harassing a girl. 
|” 


“Brother, do you not remember me? It’s Rahsa 


“Tm sorry. I don’t remember you. Besides, we don’t look alike. Did we have different 
mothers? But your brother is busy now, so let me go. It will be horrible to get caught 


» 


now. 


“Brother, I have so much that I want to talk to you about. But for now, there is 
absolutely no chance that I will let you go! Please allow me to capture you!” 


“No! I don’t want to be crucified!” 


“What are you talking about!?” 


I was through with talking. 


I swung my sword at the dragon of this man named Rahsa. 


a oy 
ane 


a oy 
ann 


The blade swooshed noisily in the air. 


Huh? What!? I thought this opened paths through dragons for you... Thats weird. I 
guess some dragons were immune! 


I quickly changed gears and controlled my own dragon to dive down under the belly 
of the red dragon. 
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And then I accelerated and shot forward. 


However, a shadow quickly appeared over my head again. When I looked up, the red 
dragon that I was supposed to have left behind after a good head start, was there. It 
was no use, I had no chance of winning by speed. 


I pulled hard on the reins so that the dragon’s jaw lifted up. Accelerate and accelerate. 
We closed in on the red dragon that was above us. We came so close that we were 
about to crash. Just then, I turned around and jumped onto the red dragon. My dragon 
seemed to not be able to fly at this altitude, and it was out of breath. 


But its role had ended. 

I was on top of the red dragon now. I waved my sword and commanded my dragon to 
go home. My order seemed to have been understood, and the dragon flew back in the 
direction of the knights. 

I was on the red dragon. And so was Rahsa, my brother from another mother. 
“Brother, what are you trying to do?” 

“I realized that it would be difficult to escape on that dragon. I don’t like the idea of 
fighting against my little brother, but I am taking possession of this red dragon 


nonetheless.” 


“Damn it. You are always so reckless. But since it is a rare occasion, I will fight you. 
After all, it seems like you won't return to the castle unless it is by force.” 


Huh, he was really up for it. I held my sword in front of me, and Rahsa did the same 
with his. 


I didn’t want to hurt him, but I felt like it would become dangerous if I held back. This 


kid was pretty strong. I just had a feeling that it was the case. 


“Um, I’ve forgotten all kinds of things due to memory loss.” 
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“Memory loss? Damn, that is terrible.” 

“But I know that I’m strong. Probably real strong.” 

I was going wild in a dungeon a few days ago. 

“I know that you are strong, brother. But, during these last three years, I’ve practically 
trained myself to death. Hehe. Back then, I felt like I could never hope to match you. 
But I wonder if that is the case now?” 

So I was stronger three years ago. 

But it seemed like I really was sleeping, and my brother trained a lot. 


This was bad. Before he knew it, he had become stronger than the person he admired. 
With disappointment, he will cut me down. That’s the pattern, isn’t it? 


Damn it. I don’t want to be cut down after coming all this way! 

“Tm going to get past this and return to my normal life. I will be using magic now, but 
don’t hate me too much.” 

“Your former life? I need you to tell me everything that happened.” 

It was Rahsa who attacked first. 


Diagonal slash, lateral slash, parry, thrust, an overhead forward slash. 


I could only defend against the beautiful flowing movements of swordsmanship. He 
was strong. There was no doubt about it. 


And he looked good too. I was a little annoyed. 


“Brother, you better watch out, or this will be over quickly.” 


He pushed me back at an incredible speed. Thankfully, I was able to handle all of his 
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attacks. But on the other hand, I had no room to retaliate. 
And so, I activated some fire magic with my open left hand and threw it at Rahsa. 


He might get a burn from it, but I had to do something. 


Rahsa was thrown back due to the force of the magic. 


However, he got back up immediately. There didn’t seem to be any damage. His body 
was Steaming. 


I see. He had used water-based magic to diffuse my attack. 


“Impressive. I launched my attack with the perfect timing, and yet you matched it.” 

“I told you, didn’t I? Don’t think of me as the same person from three years ago.” 

I don’t even know that person. 

Without a second to waste, Rahsa started to attack once again. 

Things that I could assume after this much fighting. We were likely near equals with 
the sword. However, Rahsa clearly trained every day. He seemed to be confident in his 
strength. If this fight dragged out, I would lose any advantage I may have had. However, 


I was superior in terms of magic. That is why Rahsa tried to stay close at all times. That 
way, I could not use any big spells. 


But what was most dangerous, was Rahsa’s sword. His ability to use it was bad enough, 
the impact of it was even worse. Every time our swords clashed, I would feel an impact 
that made my wrist feel numb. 


“This sword is frighteningly sharp.” 
“My sword is supposed to be pretty good too.” 


It was true. My sword was supposed to be a fearsome thing itself. But somehow, I was 
being pushed back. 
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What the hell was that sword? 

“Hehe. So you do not remember. Well, memory loss will do that. This was the last 
sword you made before disappearing. You must have put a lot of emotion into it. The 
holy blade, Excalibur. That is the name given to this sword.” 

I made that sword!? To think that I would have made such a monstrous thing. If this 


was true, what could my mind have possibly been going through during that time? To 
make such a beast. I must have been in quite a state. 


“Um, it seems to me like that sword has been hitting harder little by little. If it’s called 
a holy sword, then it can’t just be my imagination, right?” 


“So you noticed.” 
Rahsa said playfully with a laugh, even while we traded blows. 


“Excalibur is a sword that continues to grow. The stronger the opponent is, the faster 
it evolves. So for instance, a strong person like you is perfect for its growth!” 


Dangerous doesn't even describe it. This was cheating. 

And he already had more energy than me. And his sword was growing stronger. 

If this continued, I would be captured without a doubt. And what lay beyond capture 
was Lady Iris’ grand revenge. 

“Rahsa, playtime is over.” 

“So you want to end the fight then. Very well, I will show you something I’ve been saving.” 


First, Rahsa raised his sword in the air with both hands. The holy blade Excalibur 
began to glow brightly in reply. 


“It is different than any magic. ‘Sword dance of light’ is a special magic that you can 
use through wielding this sword. If you are hit by this, you will not wake up for over a 
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week. I waited for three years. So a week isn't so long, is it?” 
Rahsa said the most horrifying things with his gentle smile. 


And the tip of his sword, Excalibur contained a horrifying amount of magic. 


I could not allow myself to be hit by that. 
Oh well. I had no choice but to use it. There will be casualties, but it was better than 


me being hit by anything. 


The mystifying magic that that was gathering around the tip of Rahsa’s sword finally 
settled into the shape of a sword. When Rahsa swung down, the magic that was shaped 
like a sword was flung towards me. 


“It will continue to follow you until it hits! The next time we meet will be at a bed in 
the royal castle!” 


“Really? Do you think so?” 


It was time to show him my special move. I took out the herbs I had received from the 
Gap company boss that I had hidden away. 


“Awaken, magical being!” 


Somehow, I knew that I could use this magic. Just like I hadn’t forgotten how to use a 
sword, I was able to use this magic as if it were the most natural thing. 


A shadow erupted in that space. What was once herbs was shrouded in shadow, and 
the magic being jumped out. 


“Weee!!” 


It was the moment that the energetic radish-like thing popped out. The magic from 
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Rahsa’s sword slammed into it, and the radish turned into pulp. 


Goodbye, radish. 
I am grateful for your sacrifice. 


It was strange. I didn’t feel a shred of guilt. And I also feel like it wasn’t the first time I 
did this. That I sacrificed them... 


Rahsa was stunned by the fact that his ultimate magic had been stopped by my radish. 


And I did not let him go unpunished for that second he let his guard down. 


Now it was my turn. I put my palms up and sucked in the magic that was still chopping 
the radish in the air. It swirled into my hands and was stored in my body. 


‘The use of natural magic power: 


And I returned that magic straight back to Rahsa. Normally, it would have been enough 
to take the magic that was just in the air, but since there was some delicious magic 
right in front of me, I decided to help myself to it. 


Rahsa tried to block the magic that shot back at him, but most of it made contact with 
his body. 


He went flying back. It seemed like he had lost consciousness. Now I could take the 
dragon and escape... That was how things were supposed to go, but then Rahsa fell off 
of the dragon and went flying through the air. 


Unless I did something, Rahsa’s body would be thrown to the ground. 
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I didn’t want the person I had been fighting so well a moment ago to die in such a way. 
Besides, he was apparently my younger brother. 


I pulled on the dragon’s reigns. But it did not react at all. It was the same even after I 
swung the life dragon sword. 


Damn it! 

I was supposed to escape. I would have been able to get away. 

Before I knew it, I had jumped off the back of the red dragon. 

I unleashed some magic to accelerate my speed in order to catch up with Rahsa. I was 
able to grab him, but quickly tasted the fear of seeing the ground rush towards us at a 


frightening speed. 


We would hit it within a few seconds. That hard ground. 


No! 
I used all the magic that remained in me to cast wind magic on the ground. 


The strong wind blew onto the ground. The force of the wind being repelled from the 
ground somehow manages to support us. 


However, the force pulling us was too strong, and I was still slammed against the 
ground as I held Rahsa. 


It was enough. 


Tired, drained of magic and hitting the ground. That was all it took to make me stop 
moving. 


And so the soldiers picked me up and carried me to the castle. 
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As my consciousness faded, I knew that I was being put on a horse. Was this going 
directly to the castle? 


I failed to escape. Ahh, I failed. 
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CHAPTER 117 


I woke up on a soft, fluffy bed. 


Comforting rays of sunlight were shining from the window. The blankets were beyond 
smooth, they were almost slippery. The pillow seemed to absorb the weight of my 
head. What was this heavenly place? 


I could hear the twittering of small birds. What if this really was heaven? Yes, I had 
fallen off of that red dragon and died. Surely. 

“Brother, you're finally awake.” 

A human who can speak the human language? No, the nobleman who I had fought 
before losing consciousness was sitting on a chair next to the bed. Damn it, he looked 
cool. The sun shone on his face in a way that enhanced his already good looks. If there 
had been a beautiful woman sleeping on the bed instead, this would be the perfect 
subject for a painting. It would be that painter’s masterpiece. 


“I heard all about it. You risked your own life to save me.” 


“Oh, is this a small show of leniency then? Are you going to show me a little heaven 
before throwing me into hell? That pattern?” 


“What are you talking about? Brother, there is something I must tell you as a 
representative for the others.” 


Eh? What? This is very scary. Please don’t tell me it’s the death penalty. 


“Welcome back.” 
Rahsa took my right hand in his. It was warm and comforting. It was a man’s hand, but 


somehow soft in spite of all his sword training. I wonder what kind of hand cream he 
used? 


traitorAIZEN 139 | 175 


“Sniff...” 
Hm? 
“Uh, um, Rahsa!?” 


Huge teardrops were falling from Rahsa’s eyes. His cheeks were red and even his nose 
was dripping. 


“Brother, I, I’m so glad you're alive!!” 

“Huh? Ah, ah, okay. Yes, very good. Ahahaha.” 

“Waaahhhhh...” 

For a while after that, Rahsa continued to cry into my chest as I held him. 

Rahsa’s hair smelled really nice. I would have to ask him the name of that shampoo. I 
now had two ideas for gifts to bring back to Eli. 

Just as Rahsa’s tears began to stop, three others entered the room. 

The first was Rail Rain. 

Sorry, they were so angry that I was silent. He said. 

The other was Lady Iris. 

Woah, her eyes looked super puffy. She must have cried a lot. I guess this wasn’t what 
she had wanted all along? From the way Rahsa had been acting, that seemed to be the 
case. 


And the last person standing there was a handsome man. 


He was wearing very nice clothes. Something about him reminded me of Rahsa. And 
he had pretty blonde hair. 


Well, I honestly didn’t care whoever that was. 
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“Hey, he clearly just lost interest in me now. He hasn't changed at all in three years.” 
Now, now. Rail said placatingly. Was that guy important then? He seemed really full of 
himself. 

“Well, where should we start?” 

Rahsa read the atmosphere in the room and decided to take charge. 

Where? Yes, where indeed. 

“So, everyone here knows that he has memory loss?” 

Everyone confirmed that they did. 

“He says that he doesn’t know anyone except Rail, who he met by accident.” 

“I know Lady Iris. I saw her near the castle.” 


“But that is it. Well then, let us do this. Just ask us anything. And when you are satisfied, 
will you tell us what you have been doing?” 


Hmm, I would do so gladly. But would they really tell me everything I wanted to know? 


“I don’t mind. Alright, the first question then. Am I really Kururi Helan?” 

“Yes, without a doubt. I, Rahsa Kudan, guarantee it.” 

“Hmmm. So who is that stuck up blonde one over there?” 

Į pointed a finger and the blonde man scowled. 

“Haha. Don't be angry. That is my older brother. He is the first prince of this country, 
Arc Kudan.” 


“Obes 
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So he wasn't just self-important, he really was important. My mistake, my mistake. 


“Huh? So are we all brothers then?” 
“Why would you think that?” 
The blonde man said aggressively. Hey, I didn’t want to be related to him either. 


“Oh, it’s because I call him brother. You taught me a lot, and so I call you brother out of 
respect. But we are not related by blood.” 


I see. I wouldn't mind having a brother like Rahsa, but I would wholly reject to having 
a sullen brother like Arc. 

“Okay, next. Did I do something unpardonable to Lady Iris? You know like se... xual... 
harassment...” 

“Why would you think that?” 


Prince Arc pounced once again. 


“Because she ordered her knights to arrest me. And so I wondered if I wronged her in 
the past.” 


“I knew it.” 

“Tm sorry.’ 

Rail was exasperated that he had been right. Lady Iris had tears in her eyes. 

“There was a reason for that... sniff...” 

Lady Iris was breathing heavily now, and so Prince Arc came to her rescue. 
“Everyone thought you were dead. But Iris alone believed that you were alive, because 


of her dreams. You were there, but she said that you always ran away right before she 
woke up. You would laugh, ahahahaha with a stupid face and run away. I had heard 
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about these dreams a lot, but I didn’t think she would resort to arresting you on the 
spot.” 


“Tam sorry.’ 


Lady Iris looked terribly sorry. But, a dream where | laughed, ahahaha with a stupid 
face and ran away... 


I was afraid that Lady Iris would start crying again, but prince Arc tried to comfort her. 


Lady Iris >>>>>> Prince Arc. Their positions of power seemed very clear now. 


“So that means I’m not a harassing bastard?” 
“Of course. You are an honest and incorruptible person, brother.” 


Incorruptible person... Ohohoho. I knew it! 


vy 


“I don’t know about that. Maybe he was doing weird things when we weren't looking.’ 
Prince Arc said pointedly. Grrrr. This man was my enemy. 

“You keep changing the subject. Can you please leave?” 

“Alright. I won't mock him anymore.” 

Well, this... Lady Iris = Prince Rahsa >>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> Prince Arc. Hehehe. I could 


see their positions even better now. 


“Oh, right. Brother, you may not know this, but the Gap company was going after you 


» 


too. 
“Ah, I know about that. It’s because of that that I was limited in my escape route.” 


“Do you know why they were chasing you?” 
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“We had a little struggle the other day. And they started chasing me.” 


“Wrong. It is because the head of the Gap company, Toto Gap, is your old friend. He 
wanted to meet you. But he cannot come today.” 


That guy who was easy to talk to, huh? 

The boss of the Gap company. The man in the coat who cared about the Helan territories. 
So he was my old friend. 

“I see. So it was just a misunderstanding. I was scared that I was going to be killed.” 


“Yes, yes. Let’s continue to clear up these misunderstandings. What would you like to 
know next?” 


“Hmm, I don’t need to hear any more about relationships. I'll learn more little by little 
as we go along. After all, if someone was my friend, we will probably hit it off again. So 
I don’t need to know. More importantly, why did I lose my memory? Eli too.” 


“Ei?” 


He means Eliza. Said Rail from the side. 


“Since when were you two so close?” 

Said Lady Iris. Her cheeks were now red for an entirely different reason. 

Rail tried to explain it to her. 

“I do not know the details. But you did something that you had to do. And were 
sacrificed. We thought you were dead, but then you returned like this. You are a hero 


who will be remembered through the ages. There is no doubt about it.” 


...I’m blushing. 


“Ah, Kururi is blushing. How nostalgic.” 
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“This reminds me of the old Kururi.” 

“Hmph. Who wants to see that smirk on his face repeatedly.” 

“I like your face when you blush.” 

Ah, so it showed on my face then. And they all pounced on me for it. 


But, I don’t know. This air. It was so comfortable. Like I wanted to stay and talk like 
this forever. 


But, it was time to get to the main subject. 


“Alright. As for the reason that I came here...” 
“Oh, yes, that’s right. Where were you all of this time, brother!?” 


I had been asking so many questions, but I hadn't told them anything about me. 


After that, the four of them unleashed a storm of questions on me. 
Where were you? What were you doing? They were shocked that I had slept for three 


years and curious about the blacksmith stuff. And what of your current relationship 
with Eli!? Iris asked, but I dodged the question. 


“Now, to go back to the main subject. I heard different things about the Helan territories 
recently.” 

Ahh, they said. And immediately, all four of them lost their excitement. 

Why? Was it a taboo to talk about it? 

“We're so sorry, brother. When you were gone, we tried our best to make the Helan 


territories prosper like never before. But we were not capable enough, and it has 
resulted in this mess.” 
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“No, it’s not your fault. After all, is it not my job?” 
“No, brother. You have already done enough.” 


“Rahsa. If the Helan territories still need me, I think I will go back. That’s why I came 
to the capital. And it seems that I really am Kururi Helan.” 


“What about the smithy?” 
Ah, that. 
I did promise Eli that I would return. 


I can’t just leave her there. 


“T will move it to Helan then.” 


“You can just decide that yourself? From what I saw, it seemed like Eliza had the 
authority to make decisions there.” 


Rail gave his cool and perceptive opinion. Don’t shove that harsh reality into my face! 
“So that’s what you choose.” 

Lady Iris said with understanding. Why!? How did this information leak!? 

“It can’t be helped. I will have to persuade Eliza. After all, the Helan territories need 
him, don’t they? If you think about it.” 

It was Prince Arc who said this with finality. 

He just came in and stole the best part. What a show-off. 

After that, Prince Arc said that I would be taken care of while | stayed in the castle. 
And so so I swore that I would eat so much food that he would regret showing me 


hospitality. I would even order desserts during the night. It was now or never if he 
wanted to rescind it. 
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CHAPTER 118 


It turned out that the news of my returning to the Helan territories was temporarily 
taken care of by Prince Arc. You disappear for 3 years, and all of a sudden a prince 
would do this kind of thing! Although such news was not supposed to be passed along 
so rapidly, it seems that i can expect to need to proceed with caution from now on. 


Depending on the situation, it might be impossible to talk about that as well. If that 
happens, I plan to give Prince Arc a piece of my mind. 


In any case, for now I've got some time in my hands. 

I can’t do much about my lost memories, so from now on, I'll make a lot of new ones. 
For instance, how Prince Rahsa was cheerfully calling out to me, and the time spent 
together today with Prince Rahsa and Lady Iris. 

“Why are you so curled up?” 

Oof. Lady Iris had rapidly fired that off at me while we were having breakfast together. 
I must have looked as if I was withering. Of course, I have been eating nothing but 
salads recently, so my mind has changed completely into one of an herbivorous animal. 


“Tm just a bit nervous being around both Prince Rahsa and you, Lady Iris.” 


“We used to hang out together all the time, I’ve never seen you with that kind of 
attitude before.” 


“Is that so? Well, it somehow feels easy to talk with Prince Rahsa, but as for you, Lady 
Iris, wouldn't you say that we live in different worlds? Things like being together with 
you like this give me the chills.” 


“Lady Iris, huh? Pfff, how funny!” 
Lady Iris must have found my way of addressing her to be rather strange, but she 


stopped laughing after a while. Prince Rahsa soon came along for a visit, looking 
somewhat pleased with himself. 
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“You might not remember this, Kururi, but when I was attending the school of nobles, 
it was you who always helped me and were closest to me. Even though we were from 
different social standings, you would always come to me without hesitation.” 


What do you mean ‘going to you without hesitation, even though we were from 
different social standings’? Am I an idiot? Was I such a reckless man? 


“That was tremendously rude of me. Please forgive me for behaving like that.” 
“What do you mean? I was the rude one. I was out of line...” 

Lady Iris’ humor was cut short. It must have hit her somewhat late. 

“Hey, call me just Iris again, like you used to do.” 

“Ah, me too. Just Rahsa, like the old times.” 


Drop their titles and just call them by their first names, huh? Of course, it’s not 
something unthinkable. But the resistance is still big. 


Especially with Lady Iris. I might be able to calmly do such a thing if it were Prince Arc, 
but Lady Iris is in a completely different level. How should I put it? It gives me the 
creeps just thinking about it. 

“Iris and Rahsa. Nice to meet you.” 

“Hoho, nice to meet you.” 


“Pleased to meet you too, brother!” 


Ah, I’m glad. I was able to say that naturally. At any rate, this way of addressing them... 
might not be that bad. 


“Where should we go today? I know of some places that you might like to visit, Kururi.” 
“Ah, me too! Certainly, there are many places that you'd definitely enjoy to see!” 


I’m going to happily consult with them, but there already is a certain place I want to 
go. Rather, I’m very interested in going there. 
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“Umm, it might be a little different than the fun places you two might suggest, but 
could I make a suggestion of my own?” 


“Huh? Certainly! You must have completely forgotten about the whole kingdom, so 
anywhere is fine.” 


“In that case, there is something that’s got my interest. You know, it’s about those 
dragons that Rahsa and the knights were riding.” 


“Oh.” 


It seems that the existence of those dragons had naturally vanished from their minds. 
Otherwise, I guess they would have mentioned such fascinating things earlier. 


“That, huh? Princess Crossy from the neighboring country sent them to the Kudan 
country, where it is legally permitted to breed them. Which reminds me, they were 
introduced two years ago, so did you not know about them, Kururi?” 

“That's right. I hadn’t explained this before, because their existence is common 
knowledge nowadays. Those were dragons that were improved by Vain, who has 
recently become Princess Crossy’s close assistant. They had shown their gratitude to 
you, brother, by entrusting them to our country.” 

“Hmm. Crossy and Vain, hun? Could it be that I used to know both of them?” 

“Oh, that’s right.” “That you did.” 


Both Iris and Rahsa seemed depressed. It appears they’ve forgotten that I’ve forgotten. 


“Both of them were our friends at school. For some reason, they had to return to their 
country, but we had quite the deep relationship back in the day.’ 


Iris explained this with deep feelings. 
I’ve even been an acquaintance of the princess of a neighboring country! Just what 
kind of life I had been walking? I wonder if it hadn't been a life risky enough to be sent 


flying, were I to take one false step? 


“Huh? Come to think of it, weren't you able to manage a Ride Dragon the other day?” 
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Was he talking about that time when it ran away from Rahsa and the rest? That was 
desperate, was it not? 


Besides... 


“More or less. It followed my directions when I pulled out this sword and started 
waving it around.” 


I showed Iris and Rahsa the sword I had hanging on my waist, still on its scabbard. 
It was the first time they've seen it since I last crossed swords with Rahsa. 


“It’s a sword made out of dragon scales, right? Perhaps that could have something to 
do with it? 


“I see. That’s a possibility.” 


Iris grumbled something like ‘Even though you’ve forgotten about us, you haven't 
forgotten about being a blacksmith, huh?’ while staring at the sword. 


After being struck there, I could say ‘sorry’ with deference. 

“The dragons are creatures are given a specific rank at the moment of their birth. 
Perhaps the dragon whose scales were used to make this sword was of a higher rank 
than that of the ones that the knights were riding. But I wonder if it was the same rank 
as my dragon, or another unknown rank? The reason behind it obeying your sword’s 
command might be connected to that.” 

Thank you for your eloquent explanation. Maybe that’s it. 


If we consider that, then one thing comes to mind. 


“Rahsa, your dragon is different from the others, isn’t it? Its appearance, size and 
speed are different.” 


“That's correct. That dragon is a special one.” 


“It’s one of the best Ride Dragons in this country.” 
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One of the best, huh? Certainly, it was giving off such an imponent aura back then. Its 
speed is top-notch, and it did not yield at all before the rampage of two fully armed 
men. 


That dragon being one of the best of this country could only mean that there are many 
dragons like it in Princess Crossy’s country, where it originally came from. You can be 
sure to expect as much. 

“What other kinds are there?” 


“There are five confirmed species in the Kudan country.’ 


As if it were perfectly okay to casually carry such a thing with him, Rahsa had pulled 
out a tightly written book and showed me a passage. 


There are five species currently confirmed. 


Starting from the lowest ranks, the first one is the Gray Dragon. I stole one of those 
from one of the knights the other day. 


Next is the Black Dragon. 


The third one is the Yellowscale Dragon. By the way, I think that Reil has one of these 
in his possesion. 


Number four is the Bluescale. Notable examples of this variant are Iris’ and Prince 
Arc’s Ride Dragons. 


And then, at the top of the chart, the currently confirmed to be the best species: The 
Redscale Ride Dragon. There is only one of said species in the entirety of the Kudan 
country, and it is the mount of Rahsa Kudan. 


By the way, typically one would put the color of the scales before of their name when 
referring to a dragon. 


In this country, the Red Ride Dragon is Rahsa’s signature possesion. 


“As a feature of the Ride Dragons, each person is assigned to a pair of dragons to serve 
as a foundation. Those who succeed at the special knight exams are granted an egg 
from that pair. The egg will hatch after being carried on said knight’s person without 
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fail for approximately one week. It hasn't been confirmed as a rule yet if the person's 
own ability has any say in the outcome, but the color of the newborn dragon will differ 
from person to person.” 


“And that’s why your dragon is a Redscale, right?” 


“That’s correct. Back then, I was quite confused, because it was the first of his species. 
It’s been one year since then already.” 


That’s so amazing! I want one! I want one of those Ride Dragons...! 


“Recently, even the noblemen have started to acquire Ride Dragons. It is now 
customary to base one’s social status on the dragons one possesses. 


“The aristocracy sure enjoys such things, don’t they?” 
“That they do.” 


I had no knowledge of things so widely spread across the Kingdom’s capital such as 
this. The price of having been asleep for three years is quite steep, isn’t it? 


“Could I take that special exam myself?” 

“That will not be necessary since it’s you, brother. Let us prepare an egg at once.’ 

Just because it’s me? Is it okay to do that? Will your fellow knights not resent you for 
that? Imagine if, as soon as I get my dragon, they do something nasty like not letting 


me feed it out of spite!? 


“That's right! I received an egg specially for you, Kururi, from Princess Crossy herself 
two years ago! Without a doubt, it was intended to be your dragon!” 


There’s more? What’s with this special treatment? At this rate, my dragon will get 
bullied by other dragons of the same generation as him! I will protect you, you... Ride 
Dragon I have yet to meet! 


“Was there such a thing? Well then, I will fetch it at once!” 


Since there are many servants, it would seem appropriate to use them. However, both 
Iris and Rahsa looked like the kind of people that wants to do things for themselves. 


traitorAIZEN 152|175 


‘I will fetch it at once’ he said, but this castle is considerably big. Will Rahsa be okay on 
his own? How big is that egg anyway? He said that the egg should be carried on one’s 
person without fail for a week... I suppose its size should be pretty reasonable... 
After waiting for a little while, a slighly covered in sweat Rahsa returned while 
carefully holding an egg. The white and sturdy looking egg was big enough for Rahsa 
to hold it with both hands. 

That’s a good size. 

“I almost dropped it on my way back!” 

Said Rahsa with a laugh, but hey! That’s not funny! 


“Do I have to carry such a big thing on me for a week?” 


“Here, use this special belt. Let us wrap it around your body, shall we? Do you want it 
on your back side, or over your stomach?” 


Is that a question to be making with such ease? Which one would be best? 
“Well, how about on the back side? That way it will be easier for me to move.” 
“Understood. ll] tie it down now, so please stay still.” 

Rahsa fixed the egg on my back so that it would not slip out and fall. 

I look like a father who’s rocking his baby! 

“Good! I have said all I wanted to say, so why don’t we go out?” 

Like this!? This is heavy, you know? 


I didn’t want to make them worry about my shaking legs, so I suggested that the three 
of us go fishing. They crossed their arms and agreed, but is it really okay? Oh, well. 


By the way, there were many people in the castle who were carrying eggs on their 
backs, just like me. 


Oh, you too, huh? What a friendly look you've given me. 
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...When it’s born, I hope I can be friends with my child. 
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CHAPTER 119 


I’ve been having a great time with Iris and Rahsa these past few days. I’ve been eating 
so many delicious meats and sweets as if there were no tomorrow. 


They’ve told me that in the past, I used to eat up huge piles of all sorts of foodstuffs, so 
I wonder how many shops did we use to visit regularly? 


Since I have no memories, I can’t say I have anything to answer to that, but I know I 
don’t have a stomach big enough to eat up huge piles of all sorts of foodstuffs. That’s a 
fact. 


Speaking of other things, the egg on my back has started to move, and it’s making 
sounds. 


Although some people feel they are okay being by themselves for many years, they 
may find themselves emotionally moved with this kind of changes. I can’t wait for it to 
be born. 


Is this kind of laid-back lifestyle okay? As these anxieties crawled up on me, Prince Arc 
had made his appearance. 


Since Iris and I were getting fairly closer to each other, I was grabbed by the shoulder 
and drawn a bit farther away from her. After that, Prince Arc went straight to the point. 


“Honestly, Iris and Rahsa, you both sure are reckless.” 


“But Brother here has returned to us, didn’t he? I intend to continue doing this for one 
more month.” 


One more month!? This is bad. Eri is definitely going to be mad at me for having to 
open the store too much by herself. 


“That won't do. This fellow here has many things to do in order to get back to the Helan 
territories.” 


“Is that so? Well then, after that’s done, let’s go play with Rahsa and Kururi again.” 
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Hey! Nothing’s changing what Rahsa said! 

But I’m happy with the fact that I’m being welcomed to that extent. 
“Good grief... Next time you're going out to play, invite me too!” 
Aha, Prince Arc! So you’re human on that side as well! 


I thought that you were just taking things too seriously, but it seems that there are 
such concerns in your mind, huh? 


“Well then!” 

With a snap, Prince Arc pointed his index finger at me. 

“There are some people who have to see you from now.” 

“Okay, let’s go meet them. Before that, though, can I ask you something?” 
“What is it?” 

“This egg, will it be okay if I keep carrying it for the meeting?” 


We seem to be going to meet some rather important people, so I had to make sure 
properly. 


“It’s not particularly a problem to me. To be carrying an egg with you is not considered 
a discourtesy now. Iris was carrying an egg with her during our wedding.” 


Well, how about that. 
“Wasn't that inconvenient? We could until next week if need be.” 
“Don’t mind that. I really enjoyed getting this present for you, so let’s celebrate.” 


Somehow, from those words alone I could understand that the Prince and Iris’ 
romance is not quite exactly an unwavering thing. 


Surely he must have gotten me something very expensive, right? If that happened, I 
might even reject it. 
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Hohoho! I can almost imagine that happening. 

“So let’s go meet them at once. First is Toral Helan.” 

“Toral... Helan? Could it be...?” 

“That's right. He’s your father, and the current lord of the Helan territories.” 

Surely this person has abandoned the management of the Helan territories. 
Moreover, even though he is in the city, he hasn’t come to meet me until today! I’ve 
been gone for three years, haven't I? I wonder if that’s not reason enough to come 
flying out of worry. 

I became very anxious instantly. Just what kind of person is he? 

“Toral is currently staying at the royal castle.” 

He’s at the royal castle! And he hasn't come to visit me yet! 

“What is he doing here? I have a bad feeling about this...” 

“Toral is very reliable.” 

Walking in front of me and guiding me to my father, Prince Arc said that with confidence. 
Huh? Is he really a nice guy? How? 

After a long walk, we finally arrived at a room with a small door. 

“According to his wishes, Toral has been always working here” 

“What kind of work is it?” 

“Oh, he’s the court painter now.” 

As Prince Arc opened the door, I could see a handsome middle-aged man inside the room. 


The room was littered with paper. The man was holding a worn-out painting brush 
with his paint-stained hand. 
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“Hmm? If it isn’t Prince Arc! Are you here on an errand?” 
“In a way, I am. Here.” 
Prince Arc pointed at me. 


The man introduced to me by the prince gave a fleeting glance at me and smiled while 
raising his hand. 


“Well, if it isn’t Kururi. It’s been a while.” 
„That was it. 

Really? Is that all you’re going to say? 

“Is something wrong with him?” 

I secretly whispered into Prince Arc’s ear. 
“He is a strange person.” 

“Be sure to visit your mother next.” 


Are you for real? It’s as if it had been three days since we last met! I’ve been gone for 
three years! Three years! 


“He does give off that impression, but his talent for painting is impressive. To have a 
newfound talent at his age is truly wonderful.” 


“No, no, I mean, what about the Helan territories? And he’s painting here? Aren’t the 
Helan territories going through difficult times?” 


“He’s just that kind of person.” 
He placed his hand over my shoulder as if sympathizing with me. 


How was my relation to this father of mine before I lost my memories? For now, I have 
no idea. 


“He has also painted Iris’ portrait. The paintings that appear on the market are all but 
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copies of Toral’s work” 

“Huh? Impressive.” 

Nah, I’m being tricked here. 

This guy is not impressive. He’s a phony! He’s on par with the average useless person! 


“Toral, we spoke of this the other day, but would it be all right for the title of lord of 
the Helan territories to be handed over to your son, Kururi Helan?” 


“Yes, of course. Kururi, if you want to make another hot spring, let me know. We’ll go 
for a soak.” 


Look at that. He’s so cheerful, it’s like he’s living in a completely different world. 
“Well, please sign here.” 

“All right.” 

He signed with the same brush he had been using for painting a few moments ago. It 


had been barely noticeable, but I had a feeling that he had done so with great skill and 
speed. It was somewhat annoying. 


“Thank you. Well then, that’s it from us. Oh, right, Father has asked me to inform that 
you are invited to join us for dinner tonight.” 


“Just like yesterday, huh? Certainly, please tell him that I will be there.” 
“T will.” 
With a bow, both Prince Arc and I left the room. 


“Tm on good terms with my father. I’m sure we'll get to talk about many wonderful 
things.” 


Do you hold this country’s king in such high regard? What a carefree life you live. It 
makes me very furious! 
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“Kururi, I hope you're not too exhausted. The next place we'll go to will be today’s 
climax! It is a place I’ve been desperately trying to hide from Rahsa and the rest. If he 
were to find out about it, he’d surely want to come along with us.” 

So that means it’s a really dangerous place, doesn't it!? 


“Don't worry, l'll go with you.” 


He noticed my uneasiness and gave me such a cool phrase. Let’s concede that my 
opinion of him went up just a little bit. 


“This is the Dartanel house. To continue from here would be a cause of offense, but it 
is important that we proceed for the time being. 


“Oh, the noble who wanted to become lord of the Helan territories.” 

“That's right. The Dartanels are good at making a profit, but they are also stupid.” 
“Are they now? Well then, are we also going to the Gap Company?” 

“That won't be a problem. We already have permission from Toto Gap. He was 
delighted to, should you become a lord, be able to devote himself to the development 
of medicinal herbs. He’s a good friend.’ 


“Totally.” 


If he hadn’t handed over those medicinal herbs back then, Rahsa might have killed him 
on the spot. 


“The Dartanel are shady people. Tread carefully.” 
To think that we came here alone despite that... Oh well. I don’t dislike a little dispute. 
Guided by the prince, I arrived at the front of a large mansion in the noble district. 


Even when looking at the nearby buildings, this house truly does stand out. I wonder 
if it wouldn't be too expensive to have two gatekeepers. 


“Tell that Fregen guy that his beloved Arc Kudan and Kururi Helan have arrived.” 
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With a fearless smile, Prince Arc said that to the gatekeepers. 


Reacting with a twitch to hearing the full name of a member of the royalty, one of the 
gatekeepers stood frozen on the spot, while the other one rushed into the mansion. 


He promptly returned, out of breath, and opened the gates. 
“Master is waiting for you inside.” 


As opposed to my somewhat nervous pace, the prince walks into the mansion with 
roaring confidence. 


I could imagine the interior of the mansion judging from how it looked on the outside, 
but it was a very synthetic building. Everything being so beautifully clean was sure 
proof of the servants’ great efforts. 


Apart from that, what worried me the most was that everywhere I looked, everything 
was studded with gold. Even the window frames. As well as the doorknobs. And to top 
it off, in a portrait of what I presume to be this house’s master, some of his teeth were 
painted with gold! 

There’s so much gold in here, that it hurts my eyes. 

“What a horrible taste, don’t you think?” 


“Truly.” 


I wonder how much more gold are we going to see before we reach the room we're 
supposed to go to? 


In that room, there was a long table. At the rear of the room, a single man was sitting 
there, with his feet on the table. What manners! That was a bad first impression. 


“Prince Arc. We’ve known each other for a long time, and yet it appears that you're 
trying to make fun of me.” 


The man quickly broke the ice. I could only catch a quick glimpse, but it seemed to me 


that his front teeth were golden. So the portrait back then was not just for looks, it was 
a true depiction of him? 
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“You say Kururi Helan has come here? Didn't he die three years ago?” 
“Fregen, is your eyesight all right?” 

Answering Fregen’s question, Prince Arc pointed at me with his thumb. 
Fregen’s eyes turned to me for a moment. 


And, because he could not simply believe those words, he dashed at us from his seat 
at the rear of the room. 


“I... I don’t believe this! Why are you alive!?” 


It seems he can’t completely believe that I’m alive. But his face is turning pale as if he 
had just seen the Devil himself. 


» 
! 


“Owwwww! My stomach hurts 


“Since he’s sustained various injuries from you, just looking at your face seems to give 
him a stomachache.” 


Really? What’s with that? What did I do? 
“Don’t make fun of me! Why in the world did you come here? Yeeoooow!” 


“This is the sword of the lord of the Helan territories. You wanted to become the lord 
of those lands yourself, but since a clear favorite has appeared, that’s now a thing of 
the past. This has already been decided at a parliamentary meeting with the king.” 


“Nonsense! This guy has to be dead! Is he an imposter? Is this some sort of clever ruse? 
Impossible! Owwwwww, my stomach!” 


Looks like a dreadful stomachache. Sorry about that. 


“Tve brought a letter with me. It details your absolute disinterest in the Helan 
territories henceforth. Sign it.” 


Prince Arc shoved a document that resembled the one he had handed over to Toral 
Helan earlier into Fragen’s hands. However, the mood here was not one in which you 
could get a quick signature like before. 
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“Sign it? I will do no such thing! I will not yield! Owwww!” 


Contrary to the strength of his words, since he immediately held his stomach in pain, 
he looked terribly deplorable. 


“Well, in that case, we will stay in this mansion until you sign it. Is that all right, 
Kururi?” 


“Of course. Will you tell me when is dinner served?” 
Prince Arc and I dropped ourselves on the chairs that were already set by the table. 


It is annoyingly golden, but there is a sense of cleanliness to this house. I could stick 
around for days. 


“Get out! Get out! Hey, go away! M... my stomach!” 

“We're not going anywhere!” 

“What is the menu for today?” 

“Aaaaaaahhhhhh!!!” 

Thus, the strategy Prince Arc and I used of staying there was a complete success, and 
we were able to safely secure the needed signature. Fragen’s stomachache also seems 


to have receded as soon as I left the room, so I’m glad it turned out happily for 
everyone. 


And with that, although a bit forcefully, I was officially ready to become the successor 
to the lord of the Helan territories. 


Well, it’s not as if I could stay living a laid-back life forever, after all. 


The time has come for me to return to the Helan territories. 
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CHAPTER 120 


Cracks appeared on the hard shell. A change was occurring to the egg which I had been 
taking care of for a week as if it was an infant. 


I thought that it was about time for it to hatch so I came to the hatching room. 


It was an area stuffed with straw, like stables, but it seemed like a comfortable place 
for the dragon to be born because of the warmth. 


“I am excited to see what kind of a dragon hatches from it!” 


Rahsa said delightfully, following me to watch it happen. 


I was also happy. Although it has only been a week, I have carried it on my back with 
love. 


“Ah, it’s hatching!” 
Iris, who had also stuck along, expressed her excitement. 


This dragon will be my partner. I hear it will grow big enough for me to ride in 3 
months, like Rahsa and the other knights. 


The first step towards that will be taken here. 

And with more cracking noises, it came out. 

“Paa—” 

A dragon with white scales popped its head out of the egg. 

And then, it took 2 minutes to come out completely. 

A big head and a round body of the same size. Its limbs were small, as well as its tail. 


The small wings on its back looked cute, like an accessory. It really looked like a baby 
dragon, really cute. 
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“How are white-scaled dragons?” 


I tried asked Rahsa. I did receive an explanation from him about ride dragons the other 
day but I don’t clearly remember everything. 


“White-scaled ones are not yet checked. Even still...” 
“Even still...?” 

“Eh? No, it’s nothing.” 

It’s not nothing! There’s definitely something, isn’t there?! 
“Iris, is there something wrong with it?” 


I tried asking Iris next. She quickly turned her face away. Eh?! You're definitely hiding 
something, aren't you?! 


“Are white scales bad or something?” 

“No, it’s not like that. Really, it has not been checked yet.” 
“Well, then, is there something else?” 

I looked at Rahsa. He turned away. 

I looked at Iris. She also looked away. 

“Come on, say it! Now I am super curious!” 


“Ahh, this is really hard to say but... This is the first time I am seeing a ride dragon of 
this shape.” 


“Eh? Shape?” 
They explained to me about the infancy of ride dragons after that. 


It’s not like these dragons have baby shape and transform slowly in the form we all 
know as they grow. It seems they are already in that shape from the moment they are 
born. Just that they are small in size. 
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But my ride dragon looked chubby—and that’s an understatement. 


Moreover, the wings on its back are unbelievably small. Those two were worried about 
that part when they kept avoiding me. 


“Oh, so that’s it? I’m not worried about that at all. Its more cuter this way.’ 
“I-is that so? Then I guess it’s fine...” 


And in fact, I did find it more cute like this. The way it puffed up its cheeks from time 
to time was instant death level cute. 


“Your name will be... Poobe. Yep, Poobe it is.” 
“That's a cute name. Hearing you call it cute, I am starting to find it cute too now.” 


The atmosphere was awkward when it was first born but now after half an hour, Iris 
and Rahsa were touching it without constraint. 


Poking and stroking its belly. 

And while they were doing that, it bit Rahsa’s right hand. 

They said that that is pretty common but he looked like he was hurting quite a bit. 
I should be careful when touching Poobe. 

“Puu.” 


“Oh, so that’s how you sound, huh? Alright, what do you want to do?” 


According to Rahsa and Iris, the ride dragon and its partner can somewhat communicate 
with each other after an hour of being born. An hour has passed so I tried listening to it. 


“Puu? 
“Oh! I got it, I properly got it! It seems Poobe is hungry.” 


“That goes with how it looks. Normally they don’t really eat anything for a day after 
being born...” 
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As expected of Poobe! It seems you'll turn into an exceptional ride dragon. 


“I will bring some food then. They are generally omnivorous so our food will also do. 
Wait a bit.” 


While Iris went to get food, Rahsa and I tried to learn more about Poobe by observing 
it. 


“What’s your ride dragon called, Rahsa?” 
“Infu. Cool name, right?” 

“Yep.” 

It’s cool but Poobe is the best to me. 

Afterwards, the princess, Iris, brought food and we had lunch on top of the straw—the 
3 of us and Poobe. At that moment, I was too excited about Poobe being born that I 
didn’t realize how odd it was. Although I did feel really bad after a while. 

Poobe was a fast growing dragon—in every way. 

After eating, Poobe took flight making a ‘kyuu’ sound. 

I thought his wings were too small for that but he had already made it to my eye level. 
No, wait, what’s this?! His wings aren't moving. 

His belly is inflated?! 


It felt way softer than before when I tried touching it. 


I soon realized that the ‘kyuu’ sound he made earlier was him taking in a large amount 
of air. 


Poobe wasn’t a ride dragon who flew with its wings, instead, he flew by sucking in air. 


Amazing, this is too good! 
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After floating for a while, he seemed to have gotten tired of it and came slowly landing 
on top of my head. 


» 


“Puu. 
It seems he likes it here. 


Poobe wasn’t as heavy as he looked. In fact, he was extremely light. It felt as if I didn’t 
have any burden on my neck. 


And it also seemed like he took quite the liking to my head so I didn’t have any reason 
to hate it either. 


“Iam counting on you, alright?” 


» 


“Puu. 
It seems he also feels the same. Good thing he’s so docile. 


There are tons of merits in having a ride dragon interact with another one so after 
Poobe had settled down a bit, we had him meet with Rahsa’s red ride dragon and Iris’ 
blue dragon. 


«a Puu.” 


These dragons are huge—Poobe was astonished. 


There’s a rank to the dragons but it looks like he is also not normal in regards to that. 
All the dragons are supposed to prioritize Rahsa’s dragon’s orders more than anything 
else as it is of the highest rank but Poobe didn’t listen to him at all. On the other hand, 
Rahsa’s dragon, Infu, also didn’t listen to Poobe. 


The dragon society is ranked vertically but Poobe was born into this world outside of 
that line. 


“It somehow feels like normal that this is your dragon.” said Rahsa. 
“In fact, it would be weird if a normal dragon was born under Kururi.” Iris added. 


What’s with that image? 
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Either way, I somewhat felt good that I got a nice dragon. 

“In emergencies, every dragon comes under my direct control. However, if the enemy 
has a higher class dragon, the situation gets immediately overturned. Aniki, your 
dragon doesn't fit into that so it will be really helpful in those situations.” 

And so, I had also ended up accepting future jobs. It would be best if such a situation 
doesn’t occur. In fact, only the knights and nobles are allowed to have the eggs so it is 
hard to imagine that something like that will happen. But, you never know. We will be 
counting on you then, Poobe. 

My life at the capital was really nice. 


I had come outside the royal castle. 


Poobe was riding on my head. Iris was beside me with her ride dragon, Rain. And 
Rahsa was also behind us with his ride dragon, Infu. 


And in front us was a man wearing a coat and a long hoodie. 

“Do you remember me? I came rushing when I heard you were embarking on a trip.” 
“Toto, was it? Gap company’s boss?” 

“That's right but... you still can’t remember anything of the past, huh?” 

“Hmm, it’s kinda impossible.” 


“I guess it’s fine. I will be going to Helan territory soon. Lets develop new kinds of 
medicinal plants like we used to then. The ones you produced are really selling well.” 


“Oi, you're sending some of the profits to the Helan territory, right?” 


“Haha, of course. If you make more new stuff, let’s divide the profits in half. That was 
how it used to be.” 


Like before, it is easy talking to him. 


It seems he’s also quite friendly with Iris seeing how casually they greeted each other. 
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“Alright then, we will be going. Good luck with your work.” 

“You too. I think there’s a ton of work in the Helan territory.’ 

“Right.” 

After a handshake, I got on Rahsa’s ride dragon. 

Iris and Rahsa were ready to take flight. 

And with a loud noise, Infu began moving his wings. His huge body took to the skies. 
Poobe also seems to be happy to feel the wind. 

I looked down at Toto from the dragon. He was energetically waving his hands. 


When I turned to look at the royal castle, I found Rail and prince Arch seeing us off 
from the window. 


Well then, capital, I will be returning to where I belong. 

And so, Infu flew, heading towards ‘Eli and Kururi’s Blacksmith’. 

“This might be a bit late but why are the two of you coming along?” 

The two didn’t just see me off, they were accompanying me to Helan territory. 

“Well, I am like your younger brother so you can make me work as you please.’ 
Although he says that, he is supposed to be the supreme commander of dragons in 
state of emergencies, right? Well, there are rarely any emergencies so I guess it'll be 
fine. I will return Rahsa when everything settles down in Helan territory. We have the 
ride dragons, we can come back anytime we please. We are living in such an era. 
“What about you, Iris?” 


“I will get rid of your anxiety source for you.” 


Anxiety source... I immediately understood she was talking about Eli. 
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Eli likes the smithy. It’s kinda embarrassing but it seems that she also doesn't dislike 
living with me. 


Even still, I am now heading there to pick her up. 
I need to ask her to come to Helan territory with me. 


Would she mind? It seems Iris will take care of that for me. She might have some kind 
of a plan, seeing how confident she looked. 


Dragons weren't really common in the place where we woke up. And so the people 
were astonished at our sight, soaring in the sky. 


“Ah, on top of that thin lane. There, before the 3 statues!” 
“I see it. What are those?” 
Hohoho, that’s something you can look forward to. 


Iris and Rahsa both were surprised seeing the pig, raccoon and cow statues which had 
a sword on their hips. 


Fufufu, you can never forget this shop now, can you? It’s one of Eli’s clever plans. 

Iris, Rahsa, and I got off the ride dragons outside the shop and peeked into the window. 
It seems Eli is talking to a customer. She was taking detailed notes. That’s probably a 
customer who wants an custom-made sword. As I am not there, she is taking thorough 
notes. Uuu, I am sorry, for leaving the shop for so long. 

“As you can see, Eli likes her current job quite a lot. Can we really take her?” 

“Leave it to me!” 


Iris claimed, tapping her chest. 


Seeing her finish talking with the customer, we entered the shop. 
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Seeing my face, Eli smiled. I also smiled back. 

“Tam back.” 

“Ara, you haven't forgotten about the souvenir, have you?” 
“Of course not.” 


I gave her the stuff I bought in large quantities at the capital. She just said ‘you really 
have no sense’ with a small voice but still smiled. 


“Ah, are these two customers?” 


Eli finally noticed Rahsa and Iris’ existence. It seems she was only looking at me and 
didn’t pay attention to the surrounding, which is quite unlikely of her. So cute. 


“Oh my, and there’s also a cute creature on top of your head!” 


It looks like she also noticed Poobe only now. How narrow did your vision get? Eli 
embraced Poobe. I felt pleasant looking at them. I am glad she likes Poobe. 


“Eli-san, it has been a while.” 

“Eliza-san, it really has been a while.” 

The two started speaking to Eli. 

“Ah, I think this is the first time we’re meeting, though...” 

“I will explain that later. More importantly, Eli-san. I will be going to Helan territory 
with Kururi now. He will become the Helan territory’s new landlord. It’s unfortunate 
but the shop needs to shift. Eli-san, what will you do? Will you stay here? Or will you 
come along with Kururi?” 


Eli looked a bit confused with all this sprung on her all of a sudden. 


Talking about moving as soon as we came back. It would be weird if she wasn’t 
perplexed. 


“I will be helping Kururi with his work. I will be beside him all the time until things 
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settle down in the Helan territory.’ 

“Beside... him...?” 

A sharp glance came stabbing me. The glint in her eye is terrifying. 
“Who is this woman?” 

It was a question directed at me but Iris was the one who answered. 
“I am Kururi’s previous woman.” 

Eh, really?! Is that true?! 


“Gnnnn, I will also go. I will go to Helan territory or wherever! Kururi Helan. You’re my 
belonging 


» 
! 


She declared, pointing her index finger at me. I thought I was supposed to say stuff 
like that but I guess it all worked out. 


So this was Iris’ plan. Previous woman... I am really curious to know whether that’s 
true or not. 


Eli was feeling this burning rivalry towards Iris but Iris just seemed really happy that 
they met again. I could tell from their conversation. Iris only replied with a smile to 
whatever Eli said. And so, Eli was also taken aback after a while. 

We had to close down the shop. 

We were all busy tidying up. It would be nice if I can open the shop in Helan territory. 
At the end, I ended up giving all the swords to Barol-san. I decided to have them sold 
at his shop. I also gave my farewells to everyone who helped us out here—Poly-san, 
Barol-san and Riot. Riot seemed really sad but his rivalry towards Rahsa also helped 
him regain himself. 


I also bid farewell to this land. 


The city from the sky appeared to be filled with grief yet it was beautiful. 
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At the Helan territory, my return was announced one week ahead. 


They didn’t really expect me to come flying in on a ride dragon. As I landed at a 
marketplace near the mansion, I was immediately surrounded by the people. 


There were people who didn’t even know how I looked like but word spread quickly 
and the day was celebrated with a big banquet. 


I felt it weird sometimes about being welcomed to this extent. 
But I came up with a conclusion soon. 


Before my memories disappeared, I probably did what I had to do. And so, I shall do 
the same this time as well. 


Next morning. 


I entered the mansion made just for me and sat down on the landlord’sss chair in the 
office room. 


I glanced at Rahsa and Iris, who were sitting on the adviser seats. They both looked 
really determined. I am thankful for it. I am thankful to have such great friends. Seems 
like my partner was sleeping on top of my head. He had been saying he liked my hair 
the best this morning as well. Eli had no intention of helping around with the work. 
She was now doing the laundry. ‘It is my job to support this house!’-she was full of 
motivation as well. I am counting on ya, Eli. 


I will probably have a ton of work to do from now on. I wonder how I handled it before? 
I guess it doesn’t matter. That’s the past. I have to live in the present. 


“Now then, let’s get to work.” 
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